Friday, May 30, 2031 




“Mom?” Onai said walking into his parents bedroom. It was fairly early in the morning, just a little past seven AM. A couple of hours before he normally woke up and four hours before he had to head to
 community service.

“Yes Onai?” Vapor asked while still laying in bed.

“Sorry for entering without permission but Hiroko is throwing up. This is like the fifth
 morning in a row that she’s vomited,” he said.

“What?” Vapor asked and sat up, “has she been throwing up during the day? How long has she been throwing up for?”

“I don’t know. I’m not here most of the time remember?” He replied.

“Is she throwing up right now?” She asked.

“No, not anymore. She’s laying back down,”

“Go back to her and I’ll be there soon,” she replied.

“Okay,” he replied and left.

Vapor got out of bed, dressed and headed down to their bedroom. She walked into the room to hear that Hiroko was throwing up again. She walked into the bathroom and squatted down next to the two. Onai was next to her and wiped her muzzle after she had stopped. Vapor placed her paw on Hiroko’s forehead, her temperature felt normal.

“Have you been throwing up during the day?” Vapor asked.

“Sometimes,” she replied sniffling after crying from the burning in her nose and throat.

“How many days have you been throwing up for?”

“I don’t know, maybe five or six maybe seven, I don’t know,”

“In a row?”

“Yes,”

“Any other issues other than throwing up?”

“No, I don’t think so,”

“Okay sweetie thank you,” she replied them rubbed Hiroko’s head.

“Onai, you best be honest with me right now. Have you had sex with Hiroko?” Vapor said.

Onai stood there with his muzzle open and stared at his mom. His mind was racing and putting all the pieces together.

“Yes,” he replied with a sigh, knowing he best not lie.

“How many times?”

“Just once,” he replied.

“Did you … in her?” She asked.

“Yes,” he replied and looked down as Hiroko started vomiting again. A few minutes later he wiped her muzzle clean.

“She appears to have morning sickness. She could most likely pregnant. Somehow. If true Onai, you could go to prison for raping her,”

“I didn’t rape her,”

“Then how is she potentially pregnant Onai?”

“Vapor, I asked to have sex with Onai. I love Onai,” Hiroko said and started sobbing, “please don’t send Onai to prison,”

“Hiroko, it’s illegal for anyone to have sex with a cub under nine years old. It’s prison for the fur if found guilty under most circumstances. And with Onai’s history there’s a damn good chance of him getting sentenced to life,” Vapor said.

“NO!” Hiroko shouted and latched onto Onai, “I won’t let him go away!”

“How did this happen? How did it start Onai? Why and how?” Vapor asked, almost scowling, now furious about Hiroko possibly being pregnant.

“I don’t know. It… I don’t… mom,” he said as tears started rolling down his face.

“I saw him rubbing his, uhhh… Ochinchin, one night after I woke up to go potty,” she said.

“What is Ochinchin?” Vapor asked.

“Uh,” she said before her eyes widened with an idea. She moved her paw and touched Onai’s crotch. “His thing is Ochinchin,” she replied.

“His penis?” Vapor asked.

“I guess. His thing that comes out of him,” she replied.

“Yes, that’s called a penis,” Vapor said.

“Oh okay. I saw him rubbing his penis,” she replied. She already knew the word but Onai told her that she shouldn’t say it around his parents or anyone else.

“And you let her touch you?” She asked crossing her arms.

“She kept begging me and then threatened to tell dad and the judge that I was being mean to her,” he replied and sighed.

“How does her touching you lead to her being possibly pregnant?”

“I don’t know. She kept wanting to paw me off. It was just innocent stuff with her even though she knew I could get into trouble. It lead to more and more over the past couple of months. I don’t know,” he said as his shoulders dropped knowing how bad this was for him.

“Onai, I don’t even know what to think,” she replied and squeezed the bridge of her muzzle. “We have to check and see if she’s actually pregnant or it’s just a stomach bug,”

“What’s pregnant?” Hiroko asked causing Vapor to shake her head in disappointment of her son.

“You have a possible kit growing in your belly Hiroko. If you are pregnant you could become a mommy,” she explained.

“Oh. Being a mommy would be fun,” she said with a smile then giggled.

“You’re missing the point Hiroko. It’s not good that you’re possibly pregnant,” she said and sighed.

“What point? What do you mean?” Hiroko asked.

“For starters, you’re way too young to be pregnant and to be a mommy. Two, you’re far too young to be having sex or doing anything sexual, like rubbing a penis. Three, Onai is most likely going to be in a lot of trouble with the law. Onai, if she is pregnant, then you need to contact Judge Norberg and set up a court date about this situation. You best sit down and write what you’re going to tell him, from how it started until to this point. And you best hope to hell and back that he doesn’t have you thrown in prison for life. Hiroko, when you feel the urge to potty, pee, don’t. Come to me and tell me. We have to see if you’re pregnant or not by using a pregnancy test. If you are, we have to get you to a doctor,” Vapor explained. 




Vapor closed her eyelids and rubbed them. She was seething, trying not to yell at Onai for being so stupid. She exhaled and sat on the floor and leaned against the sink counter. She looked over at Onai and rolled her head.

“Onai. Do you love her? I mean really love her, not just for sex,” Vapor asked.

“Hiroko? Yes, I love her,” he replied.

“Like as in claim her for life, love?”

“I would. I can,” he replied and walked over to his mom.

“I don’t want you to have sex with her anymore Onai. No letting her paw you off. Nothing sexual. We have to figure this out or you might just end up in prison for life,” she said as Hiroko walked up to them. She reached up and held Onai’s paw and smiled up at him.

“I love Onai, Vapor. Don’t put him in prison. Please,” she said and squeezed his paw.

“That’s not up to me Hiroko. It’s the law, the judge, that decides what’s going to happen to him. He’s going to go away for a long time most likely,” she said and sighed heavily.

“But…” Hiroko started but stopped. She could sense that Vapor was telling the truth. She tugged at Onai’s shirt and rose her arms up, her way of saying to pick me up. He bent down, she wrapped her arms around his neck and started crying. He sat down and held her in his arms, hugging and patting her back. Vapor looked at them and let out a small smile. Although Hiroko was crying her tail was happily wagging behind her. “She really does seem to love him,” Vapor thought to herself.

A bit later Hiroko let go and stood in front of Onai. He wiped her tears away and kissed her nose. She smiled. He caressed her muzzle and smiled back.

“You really do seem to love her,” Vapor said. He looked over and nodded, silently.

“Vapor… I have to potty,” Hiroko said quietly.

“Okay. Stay here. I’ll be back quickly. Don’t go potty, okay?” She said then stood up.

Vapor dug around in her medicine cabinet, in the drawers of the sink counter and underneath the sink. She couldn’t find what she was looking for. There was an empty box but that didn’t help. She left the bathroom and looked over at the bed. Fang was still peacefully sleeping. She smiled at him then left the room and headed downstairs. She knocked on Todd and Luna’s bedroom door. She stepped in and asked Luna to come to the bathroom. As soon as both of them were in, Vapor shut the door behind them.

“Luna. Do you have a pregnancy test applicator?” Vapor asked.

“Mom. Are you preg-” She started.

“Just answer me. Do you have one?” She asked again. Luna looked at her questioningly but walked over to a drawer in the sink counter. She pulled out a box and handed it over. “I, um, I only bought it just in case,” Luna said.

“I don’t care if you have them Luna. Thank you,” Vapor replied.

“Are you possibly pregnant?” Luna asked.

“Don’t worry about that. Don’t mention this to anyone for now. Understood?” She said.

“Sure mom. I won’t,” she replied and took the empty box back. She dropped it into the trashcan as her mom rushed out of bathroom.

About five minutes later Vapor held the pregnancy test applicator in her paw. “Pregnant” in bold blue letters in the little window. She sighed.

“We need to go to Doctor Enhal and have him check on the validity of this test,” Vapor said looking at Onai.

“Okay,” Onai said nodding, fully agreeing with his mom.

“Go get dressed Hiroko,” Onai said.

“Okay,” she replied and ran to their bedroom.

“Onai. You understand how serious this is, right?” She said quietly.

“I know mom. I’m most likely fucked, again, even more so,” he said then slowly lowered his eyes to his paws in his lap.

“Let’s not say anything until we know for sure about this. Okay?” She said.

“Right,” he replied.

Just a little over an hour later the three of them sat in the exam room at the local doctor’s office. It was Doctor Enhal, the doctor for every member of the Wolfe family. They were impatiently waiting for the doctor to come back with the results.

Ten minutes later Onai swung his head to the left as the door opened up. The doctor walked in, sat on the stool and looked at the three. Hiroko sat in Onai’s lap, his paws holding her around her stomach.

“Hiroko IS pregnant,” Enhal said.

Vapor let out a melancholic exhale. Onai let out a nervous chuckle, unsure how to really take the news. The only thing running in his head right now was how fucked he is and how is he going to survive in prison and how Hiroko would deal with him not there, then his thoughts was to his cub growing inside of her. Hiroko shifted her weight pulling him out of his thoughts once again.

“Does that mean I’m going to be a mommy?” Hiroko asked.

“Yes it does Hiroko,” Enhal replied.

“Abortion?” Vapor asked.


“No, not possible. It wouldn’t be safe for her womb or uterus to go through an invasive abortion. It could damage her organs permanently to where she would never have kits later in life,”


“I was afraid of that. Okay,” she replied.

“Onai, would you happen to know the day that you and Hiroko mated?” Dr. Enhal asked.

“Like three weeks ago or so. It was, I think, May 11,” he said then looked away thinking for a few seconds, “yeah, May 11. It was the day that Hiroko and I decided not to go to the amusement park, we went to the mall instead and then stayed in the hotel room.”

“Okay. So yeah, three weeks
 then,” the doctor replied. 

“The only way we can abort is if Hiroko’s life is in danger due to being pregnant or if the fetus or fetuses are noticeably deformed or dead. I’d like to run a few more tests to ensure that she and the fetus are both healthy right now. Like I said before, abortion will be very dangerous to her future,” Enhal said.

“Okay,” Vapor replied, “but wouldn’t her going through pregnancy be dangerous too?”

“It can be yes, but we’ll do weekly checks up to confirm Hiroko and her fetus is doing well. It’s safer than her potentially not being able to have kits later in life, OR require a full hysterectomy at her age. None of the options are good, but going through the pregnancy is the safer option at this time.”

“I understand. Thanks,” Vapor sighed.

Doctor Enhal asked Hiroko to get back up onto the exam table. The doctor spent the next twenty minutes examining Hiroko. He did another ultrasound and took more blood for other tests. After he finished he let them know they were okay to leave.

“I’ll call you when I have the results finished,” Enhal said.

“Thank you,” Onai and Vapor replied.

“Hiroko, make sure you don’t fall. That means no running or playing on anything where you could fall. Be careful when you walk up and down stairs. Okay?” Enhal said.

“Okay,” she replied.
***

Later that evening
 after getting back from community service, Onai, Willow, Fang and Vapor was in the office on the first floor. Onai sat in the chair opposite of everyone. His paws gripped the seat hard.

“How could you be so stupid Onai?” Fang asked, scowling.

“Fang, calm down. What’s done is done,” Willow said, placing her paw on his shoulder, while Onai remained quiet. Willow gently pushed Fang into the desk chair.

“Breath and relax Fang. No use in getting upset,” Willow said.

“Okay,” Fang replied, “Onai, how could you do that to Hiroko?”

“…” Onai looked up at his dad and just shook his head, scared of his father right now.

“I do believe that they do love each other,” Vapor said.

“What the hell does Hiroko know about love? She’s five. She plays with Marbie dolls and still makes a mess when she eats and sometimes still wets herself. She’s too young to know what love is,” Fang said. As soon as Onai started to speak the door opened up and Hiroko walked in.

“I do know what love is Fang. I love Onai like mommy and daddy loved each other. I love Onai like you love Vapor. I want Onai as my, um, what’s it called?” She said and asked.

“Mate?” Willow asked cautiously.

“Ah yes. I want Onai as my mate. I won’t let anyone send him away,” she said and grabbed hold of his arm, hugging it.

“Hiroko, leave this room. You were told to stay with Luna in her bedroom,” Fang said, as calmly as he could.

“I’m so sorry dad, she left while I was using the restroom, I couldn’t hold it any longer,” Luna said walking in.

“Just take her out of here Luna,” he replied.

“So, this is what the pregnancy test was for?” Luna asked looking at their mom.

“Yes Luna. Hiroko is pregnant by Onai. Now leave, please,” Vapor replied.

“Come on Hiroko. You really don’t want to be here,” Luna said taking her paw.

“Onai…” Hiroko said looking at him for what she should do.

“It’s okay Hiroko. Go on. I’ll be fine,” he said then kissed her nose. She smiled, kissed his nose back then left with Luna. Onai looked back over the desk at his parents and grandma.

“Mom, is there anyway, any chance, that Onai won’t end up in prison for this?” Fang asked.

“I don’t know. I’ll look into the statutes but I highly doubt it,” grievously she replied. “Just in case Onai, I’d go and do something that you’ve always wanted to do or do something to remember,”

“…” Onai sat there staring blankly, letting her words fill his brain, working it out for the next minute.

“Dad,” he said then looked over at him, “could we go work on your 240 like we did when I was younger?”

“There’s nothing that needs work on it though,” he replied then sadly frowned.

“Oh, okay,” Onai replied.

“Sorry Onai,” he replied, only getting a few silent nods from his son.

“Go on and go Onai. We’ll talk more later. Don’t leave the house,” Vapor said.

He nodded silently, stood up and left the room.

Onai had been sitting on his bed for over a few minutes
. The door opened and Hiroko walked in and climbed onto the bed. She looked at him, his head against his knees. She moved over and placed her paw on his back.

“It’ll be okay Onai,” she said.

“I don’t know Hiroko,” he said, his voice quivering. She wrapped her arms around him and hugged him.

“Hiroko,” Vapor said at the door, “come on. We need to talk to you,”

“Onai?” Hiroko said.

“Don’t ask me. You need to do what you’re told by my parents, Willow or me,” he replied. She looked over at Vapor who stood there patiently then back to Onai. She kissed his cheek then slid off the bed.

“Do you remember Ms. Porter?” Vapor asked.

“Yes. Hello,” Hiroko said and waved at her.

“Hello Hiroko. Do you know why I’m here?”

“I think so. Because I love Onai and I have a baby in me,” she replied.

“Yes, something like that. I need to talk to you about that. Are you okay to talk about what happened?” She asked.

“Yes,” she replied.

“Could you all give Hiroko and I some privacy please? It’ll be a few hours, so please no disturbances unless it’s an emergency,” Ms. Porter asked. Willow, Fang and Vapor left the room and shut the door behind them.

“Hiroko. I need you to be honest with me. I need you to tell me the truth about everything, even if Onai or anyone else has told you not to talk about something. Okay?”

“Okay,” Hiroko replied, “Am I in trouble?”

“No sweetie, you’re not,”

“Is Onai?”

“I don’t know. I can’t make that judgment,”

“I don’t want Onai to go away. I don’t want to be taken from Onai,” she said.

“Well, we have to talk first before I can make that judgment. Okay?” She replied, garnering a soft nod from Hiroko.

“Can you tell me if Onai has touched your privates?” Ms. Porter asked. Hiroko looked up at her and nodded, “yes,” she replied quietly.

“Do you know what a penis and vagina is?” Ms. Porter asked.

“Yes,”

“Will you explain to me what you know about the penis and vagina?”

“Boy’s have a penis and it goes into a girls vagina. I can even put Onai’s penis into my mouth and suck it like a straw. He can lick my vagina too,”

“I see. Has Onai put his penis into your vagina?

“Yes,”

“Has Onai asked you to put his penis into your mouth?”

“Yes,”

“Has Onai ever forced you to do any of this?”

“No, not really. I don’t think so,”

“What do you mean by not really?”

“He hurt me when we first put his penis into me. BUT he stopped when I told him it hurt me. He waited until I said I said I was okay and to go on,”

“Did you want Onai to stop at any point and he didn’t?”

“No. He always stopped when I asked him to,”

“Has Onai put his penis into any other place in you?”

“You mean like my butt?”

“Yes, if he has,”

“No. I asked about it after seeing it in a hentai movie we watched together, but he said he didn’t want to and wouldn’t do that. He said it would hurt me too much,”

“You’ve watched porn with Onai?”

“What’s that?”

“Porn?”

“Yes. What is that?”

“Videos made for adults that has nude furs in it,”

“Oh, yeah, but it was anime hentai movies and shows,”

“Okay. Can you tell me about anything else that Onai has done to or with you? Has he used any adult toys in you, like dildos, things shaped like penises or other shapes. Anything that vibrates?”

“I don’t think so,”

“Okay,” Ms. Porter replied. She leaned over and grabbed an item from her rolling case. She placed two dolls onto the desk.

“Okay Hiroko, you’re doing good. Let’s do something a little different and take a few minutes away from questions. Show me on the girl doll where Onai has touched you, where he’s put his penis into you. On the boy doll point to where you’ve had to touch Onai at. This includes kissing, licking, touching or anything else. Okay?”

Hiroko nodded, stood up from the chair and pulled the chair closer to the desk and then climbed back up. She sat down, tucking her legs underneath her body. She picked up the girl doll and pointed at the vagina. “Onai put his penis here. Onai has licked me here, kissed me on the lips, nose and forehead and cheeks, my neck and sometimes my legs and hind-paws and my tummy too, I like it when he kisses my tummy, it makes me feel funny and happy,” she said and said a few more locations. She took the boy doll and pointed to it’s penis and mouth. “I licked and sucked on his penis a lot and I played with his penis. I’ve kissed his lips,” she said and added a few more things.

Throughout the doll showing, Ms. Porter sat there listening and quickly writing notes down, word for word as Hiroko spoke them. Once she filled a page, she would quickly flip it to another page and start again. The leather bound notebooks were 5.5 x 8.5 x 1 inches (~14 x 21.6 x 2.5 cm) thick. She had a Pelican case full
 of them, 80 notebooks inside of it, all nicely stacked and lined up. By the time Ms. Porter would finish talking to Hiroko, 10 of the notebooks would be filled with notes, drawings and details. She would then later put all those into a digital version, typing up every word and letter she had written in the notebooks.

For the next four hours the two talked and went over everything that’s happened, having Hiroko talk about it all from the first time to the last time. She had Hiroko talk about it multiple times to ensure everything was the same or close. She would let Hiroko have potty breaks when she needed them.

Hiroko walked out of the room with Ms. Porter holding her paw. They walked into the living room where Vapor and Fang were sitting. They walked in and she let Hiroko sit down on the couch while Porter remained standing.

“I need to speak with Onai,” Ms. Porter said.

“Okay,” Fang replied. He got up and headed to the intercom on the wall near the living room entrance. A few minutes later Onai walked into where everyone was.

“Follow me Onai,” Porter said then headed to the office but then stopped as Hiroko spoke up.

“Onai. I’m scared,” She said quietly and started sobbing. Onai walked over and squatted down in front of her still sitting on the couch. He placed his paws on her face and kissed her nose.

“It’ll be okay. Whatever happens just remember that we love each other, and that I love you,” he said. Hiroko looked up at him and wrapped her arms around his neck and hugged him and started crying. He sat there for a couple of minutes trying to console her and trying to get her to stop crying. She finally pulled away, wiped tears from her eyes and smiled at him.

“I know that I love you Onai. I know what love is. I do love you. I don’t want to be taken away or you be taken away,” she said.

“We’ll figure it out if we can. Just try to be strong okay?” He said. She sniffled and wiped her eyes again. She leaned up and kissed his nose.

“I need to go and talk to Ms. Porter now, okay?” Onai said.

“I’ll see you soon,” Hiroko said.

“Yeah, I hope we do,” he replied then rubbed her muzzle with his thumb. He stood up and followed Ms. Porter into the office.

Onai sat down and looked at Porter as she took the seat behind the desk. He looked at the desk, she had almost made the desk her own. There was Hiroko’s case folder on one side.
 On top of her case folder was two unused leather-bound notebooks. Next to the desk, sitting on the floor, was a leather case with a handle sticking up, a roll-away case for storing documents, pens and other supplies needed, and the case holding the leather-bound notebooks.

“Onai. I need to know. Do you understand how serious this situation is? You had sex with a five year old girl in your care and now she’s pregnant,”

Onai looked past her and outside the window. It had been dark for hours already, the moon light was shining onto objects in the yard and casting a short shadow just past the backyard desk, the house shadow.

Onai nodded, “I do,” he replied looking back at her.

“Okay. Start from the beginning and don’t leave anything out Onai. I want to know everything, why, how and when, to the best of your knowledge. Don’t let me catch you lying,” she said and picked up the pen and one of the notebooks.

It was two AM by the time the two walked out of the room and into the living room. Onai stopped at the couch and looked down. Hiroko was peacefully sleeping, after crying herself to sleep. She was covered up by a pink and light blue throw blanket. Fang and Vapor were still awake, sitting, waiting for the two to finish.

“So?” Fang asked.

“I’m not sure honestly. Hiroko claims that she does love him and it shows. Onai says the same thing. He’s remorseful that she is pregnant and is willing to accept any punishment as long as he knows that Hiroko will be safe and remains with his parents, you and Vapor of course,” she said then exhaled. She looked over at Hiroko who moaned as she turned over onto her back.

“Are you going to take her away?” Vapor asked.

Onai stood there staring at Hiroko silently but listening to every word spoken. Hiroko moaned out a sad sigh and tossed again. He walked over and lifted her up to reposition her so she wouldn’t roll off the couch. But at the last moment he turned around and laid next to her. She was on the inside so she couldn’t roll off. She moaned again but this time spoke his name, “Onaiii, I love you” she said softly, quietly, sadly. She turned over and hugged his arm and pulled herself against his body. Her tail wagged and slapped against the couch five, six, seven times. She then nuzzled her head against his chest. The entire time Ms. Porter was observing their interaction. She watched as Onai carefully rubbed her head and was quietly talking to her, telling her that he was right there and everything was okay. It did make Ms. Porter smile to know that he was still being caring to her, but…

“It’s wrong what Onai did. It’s illegal for him to have had sex with her,” she said, “but, no, I don’t think I am. She really is happy to be with and to be around Onai. She’s made it clear, many times, that she’s the one who pressured and threatened him into it. She does have love for him, even if it’s not exactly the love that you both feel towards each other. Hiroko explained what love means to her and it’s the right kind of love, although a little off and explained childishly. To be honest, it’s a tough choice for me to decide to leave her here with Onai. But they both seem to actually love each other. Other than them having sex, there doesn’t seem to be any other abuse happening between them. She’s doesn’t have any bruises anywhere, so he’s not physically abusing her and doesn’t seem to be vocally or mentally abusing her either. I checked her body in full and there’s no bruising of her groin, legs or arms, that would normally be there for forced and or violent sexual abuse. There’s no tearing or torn skin of any kind either. He really does care for her properly, other than the sex,” she explained.

Onai let out an exhale and smiled then kissed Hiroko’s forehead. She still had his arm in a hug.

“Do you really mean it Ms. Porter?” Onai asked. Hiroko let out a sigh, her tail started wagging again and slapped against the couch upon hearing Onai’s voice.

“Against my better judgment, yes. I’ll let you continue to care for her. I will be submitting this to Judge Norberg, so you’re not out of this situation yet. 
It’s up to him to decide what fate lies with you and Hiroko,” she replied.

“Thank you Ms. Porter,” he said and smiled up at her.

“It’s against my better judgment Onai. I SHOULD be removing her from this house and getting her away from you. But seeing how she reacts to you in her sleep, her being happy, her tail wagging, shows that she does love you and that you aren’t harming her and more importantly that she’s not scared of you in any way,” she replied.

“Should I thank you?” Onai asked.

“It’s up to you,” she said.

“I see. Well thank you,” Onai said then stood up. “I’m sorry. But I really do need to get to bed. It’s past two AM and I have community service later,” he said.

“Good night Onai. We’ll talk about this more after you get home tomorrow,” Vapor said.

Onai leaned down and carefully scooped Hiroko in his arms and carried her away.

“Don’t harm her Onai. I’m still her case social worker. If I see any physical harm, mental or emotional trauma I can still take her away and I will,” she said.

“I wouldn’t hurt Hiroko. I do love her,” he said then repositioned her in his arms, now holding her against his chest, her butt resting on his wrists and paws. She nuzzled against his neck then wrapped her arms around his neck.

“Onai. What’s going on?” Hiroko asked sleepily.

“Go back to sleep, okay?” He said to an already sleeping Hiroko.

“Good night everyone,” he said then walked away.

“You seem to be lost about this,” Vapor said.

“I really am. Like I said, I should be taking her away but they do seem to genuinely love each other. Hiroko seems to genuinely love Onai. She has zero fear of him,” she replied then exhaled.

“I have to agree that they do seem to love each other,” Vapor said. Fang sat there silently but nodded slightly.

“Is there anything that you two would like to add or ask?” Porter asked.

“No. I don’t think so. Vapor?” Fang replied.

“Nothing at this time,” Vapor replied.

“Okay. If you want to add or ask anything, just call me. I’ll be off now,” she said. She headed back into the office and picked up her supplies and headed back out.

“If you two don’t mind, I would like to come back and visit to check up on Hiroko, two times a week,” she said.

“That’s fine. You do what you have to. Just call one of us to make sure we’re all at home, if that’s okay,” Fang replied.

“Yes, that’s fine, but sometimes it’ll be a surprise visit as per the law requires,” she replied.

Vapor walked her out to the car and thanked her for coming so quickly and for not taking Hiroko with her, explaining that Hiroko was now fully felt as family, and had been felt as family for months.

“Let me make this very clear to you Mrs. Wolfe. If Hiroko even mentions that Onai physically, vocally, emotionally, mentally or sexually abused her, harmed her, scared her or violently yelled at her, I WILL remove her from your house and have her relocated far away from Onai. I’ll also make sure that he nor your family never sees his kit or kits that she births. If you want her to remain here, with him, you best make damn sure he’s taking good care of her. I won’t give him anymore chances. If I find just one bruise on her caused by him on purpose, I’ll take her away that instant. I will have him arrested on cub abuse and cub neglect and I will, to my fullest ability, send him to prison for it. I will also charge you and your husband for knowingly allowing cub abuse and cub neglect as well,” Ms. Porter said and rolled up her window before Vapor could say anything. She started her car and made a reverse turn then left the residence. Vapor blew out a deep exhaled before heading back inside.
***
Monday, June 2, 2031 




“This is by far the worse and most repulsive thing you’ve done Mr. Wolfe. You do understand that you can go to prison for 25 years to life because of this right?” Judge Norberg said almost yelling. He was furious at Onai’s actions with Hiroko.

“Yes sir,” he replied.

“Sir, please don’t send Onai away,” Hiroko said standing up on the bench behind the table. Vapor sat next to her and told her to sit back down.

“Hiroko, what he did was wrong. It’s highly illegal, immoral and disgusting,” he replied calmly to her.

“I love Onai though. Please don’t send him away,” she said and started crying.

“You’re too young to know what love is,” the judge replied.

“I DO!” She replied through her tears, “it’s when two furs have feelings for each other. I do love Onai like my mommy and daddy loved each other,”

“That’s NOT the point. Onai had sex with you. He impregnated you. You’re five years old. He’s going to prison for it,” the judge replied.

“NO! If you send him away. I’ll die,” she shouted.

“What do you mean?” He asked almost stuttering on his words.

“I’ll do whatever I can to die. I don’t know what. I love Onai and I want to be with him forever,” she replied.

“You’re talking about killing yourself Hiroko. I think that Onai has corrupted you more than enough. I will not allow him to continue caring for you,” the judge stated.

“Onai has taken good care of me. He’s not bad. He hasn’t been mean to me. He didn’t teach me about sex. I learned it on my own when he was doing that stuff you make him do. I begged Onai to let me do sex things to him. I told him I would say he was being mean if he didn’t,” she said.

“Hiroko stop,” Onai said and sighed, “do whatever to me Your Honor. I do love Hiroko and I’d care for her forever. If I go to prison that’s fine. If Hiroko kills herself, I’ll commit suicide as well. But I’ll do whatever I can to escape and find a way to be with Hiroko forever… if that fails, suicide,”

“Mrs. Wolfe, are you hundred percent sure that Hiroko is pregnant?” Judge Norberg asked.

“Yes Your Honor. We took her to our family doctor and he confirmed that she is pregnant,” she replied and walked the pregnancy papers up to the judge. He took the papers and read over them. After a few minutes he sat the paper down and looked back at Onai.

“Mr. Wolfe, I’m going to have you booked and charged, with no bail, for rape of a cub under nine years old, cub abuse, sexual indecency with a cub, impregnating a cub under the age of consent and sexual assault of a cub under the age of consent. You’ll be remained to Juvi until your trial by jury is se-”

“Your Honor,” Onai said interrupting him, “Under the United States of Furmerica Statutes Code §368.189.38
 (chapter 368 subchapter 189 part 38) states that, “if two minors want to claim each other and one is under the age of consent, the eldest cannot be sentenced to prison or jail if both parties have claimed each other in front of an official federal judge. No judge, jury or court of law may convict either party of wrongdoing. Retaliation, of claiming an under the age of consent party, is forbidden by any court, judge or jury. If the youngest is impregnated by the eldest, or vise verse, neither may be charged with any crime being they are legal mates by way of a federal judge.” Both of us have claimed each other in front of Judge Valentine here in Orion City,” Onai said and move the fur on his neck out of the way to show the bite marks that Hiroko made on him. “I have the papers making it a legal relationship, a legal claim, and a legal pregnancy, a legal mating, as per the United States of Furmerica Statutes Code,” he said then walked over to Hiroko and moved her neck fur out of the way. “We disclosed to Judge Valentine that she is pregnant and how it happened and what the course of the interactions up to the day we found out she was pregnant. I’m sorry, Your Honor, but you cannot charge me nor put me in prison, jail or juvi or give me any other type of punishment for me having sex with Hiroko before or after today,” Onai stated and picked up a packet from the table. He walked it up to the judge and handed it to him.

Judge Norberg pulled the near two inch thick packet of papers out and began reading it.

“Your Honor, before you read that, I want you to remember that I tried for months to get you to find someone else to care for Hiroko. I ran away to try to get you to take her back. I was mean, rude and inconsiderate to her to get you to take her back. You wouldn’t, because you wanted me to be more responsible. You could have prevented this but you didn’t. And honestly, I’m glad you didn’t. I’ve come to love Hiroko more than anything. I love her more than I love my own self. I come home from community service and it brightens my day to see her waiting at the door for me. The first thing I see is her smiling, her tail wagging happily behind her. The first thing she does is run up and give me a huge hug and then asks how I’m doing and how my day was. She’s always willing to to help clean me when I’m smelling like crap from the garbage that I have to pick up. While I’m cleaning myself or while she’s cleaning my back, she’s asking me how the day was, what I picked up, if I saw anything funny or weird or just anything and everything. She’s helped care for me more than she should. She does it because she wants to, because she loves me. I don’t ask her for help, I’ve never asked for her to help me. She’ll run and get my work clothes and my work boots. She’ll run into the bathroom after I get into the shower to clean my back. She runs and start the shower for me, gets my washcloth and towel ready, all without being told or asked. She’s always there when I wake up, when I go to sleep, when I’m feeling down, sad and depressed. She’s always trying to make me smile, and she does. I love that girl more than anything and I was willing to risk prison for her. It honestly was not my intention to get her pregnant especially at five years old. That was a fluke. Her, our, doctor says that she has early onset of puberty. She hasn’t even had her first period or heat cycle yet, so who would have thought she could end up pregnant. None of us knows why or how she ended up pregnant, with the obvious exception of my semen. But honestly, I’m happy she is pregnant. I have a NEW RESPONSIBILITY now, which is to care for her and our kit before and after birth. You gave me the chance to be more responsible and I’ve done it. It might not have been the way that YOU wanted it, but I’m more responsible now than ever before. I honestly cannot wait until we’re able to hold our kits. I’m more than ready to take on that responsibility to care for and support our family until the end of our days. I will marry Hiroko and I’ll do my best to make her the happiest girl in the world and make sure she gets the cubhood she deserves and will still get. She’ll still go out and play in the dirt and the rain and snow, play with friends, go to school, learn and have fun. She’ll continue being a cub until she turns eighteen, at which point we’ll start our adult lives with each other,” Onai said. The judge sat there listening to Onai until he finished. 
Without
 saying a word, Judge Norberg went back to reading the Federal court documents about the claiming. After reading a few pages, he called Judge Valentine. After five minutes on the phone, he hung up. He looked up at Onai, he was fuming but remained silent while staring intensely at Onai. Judge Norberg was resting his elbows on his stand and thought to himself.


After nearly five long silent and uncomfortable minutes Judge Norberg cleared his throat, opened Onai’s file folder and wrote down a few notes.

“I need to look further into this packet and speak with Judge Valentine further. Bailiff Trezou, please detain Onai Wolfe,” Judge Norberg stated.

“You can’t arrest me for this though!” Onai replied angrily.

“I said detain, not arrest. I can legally have you detained in juvenile detention for up to 96 hours with cause. I have cause here,” Judge Norberg stated, he held up the claim packet and waved it in air next to his head, “this can be easily forged. I’m going to go elbow deep into his packet and contact Judge Valentine again and ensure it’s all done legally. Then I’m going to look further into this supposed loophole. If it’s true then you’ll be released. Afterwards I’m going to put in a motion to have the loophole removed. If it does get removed, luckily for you, you’ll be grandfathered into it. Until I look into this, for the next 96 hours, you’ll be staying at the Orion City Juvenile Detention center. Bailiff Trezou, remove Mr. Wolfe please and get him ready for transport,”

“You can’t do this!” Onai replied.

“If you fight or resist you will be arrested for assault, contempt of court and resisting detainment. I will cancel your community service and send you to Juvi until you turn 18,” the judge stated.

“Onai, stop. Let it happen. We’ll get you out soon,” his mother said. His shoulders dropped upon hearing his mom say this, but understood. Tears started dropping from his eyes as Hiroko started crying after seeing him being handcuffed by the Bailiff.

“Only your lawyer and your parents are allowed to visit you in juvenile detention. Hiroko will NOT be allowed to enter nor any of your sisters or any other family members. Enjoy your short stay there Mr. Wolfe,” the Judge stated and closed Onai’s folder, “this court hearing is finished. Bailiff, please start processing Mr. Wolfe for Juvenile detainment. Your 96 hours start as soon as you’re processed into Juvi at their location. Also, you will continue your community service while you’re in juvenile detainment.”

As Onai was being led out of the courtroom Hiroko cried out his name, making him look back at her. He shook his head as tears dropped down to the floor. He exhaled and lowered his head as he was escorted out of the door. Onai was walked through a metal detector then searched for any weapons that were not made of metal. 

As soon as he was in the holding cells the holding cell officer pushed him into the jail cell and slammed the door behind him. Onai stumbled and tripped, landing on the floor. He pushed himself up to his feet and looked around the 15 by 10 foot holding cell. There were three others inside, all males. A donkey, a mongoose and a Bull Mastiff. He sighed and sat down, unsure what to do or what would happen next. He didn’t have to wait long before he and the others were escorted out of the courthouse and onto a bus.

A little bit into the ride, the Bull Mastiff in the seat across the aisle whistled at Onai, “what you in for?” Onai looked over at him in silence for a moment.

“Car theft,” he replied, half-way lying.

“Shut the fuck up back there,” one of the guards scowled.

“This is going to be hell, isn’t it?” Onai whispered.

“First time huh? Yup, you’ll be in hell for the next few hours. Have fun,” the Bull Mastiff stated. Onai looked back over at him. The Bull Mastiff was huge. Bulky muscles throughout his body, six feet four inches tall and tattoo’s on both of his arms.

“How old are you?” Onai asked.

“Fifteen,”

“Tattoo’s?”

“Yeah, what about them? Inked them myself,” he replied.

“Oh,”

“I SAID SHUT THE FUCK UP!” The guard stated and rushed up to Onai, “boy you talk one more time and I’ll put you in the hole as soon as you’re off this bus. Got it you little bitch!” The Bull Moose stated. Onai only nodded in reply.

“I DIDN’T HEAR YOU!”

“Yes, I understand,”

“I SAID SHUT THE FUCK UP!” The Moose stated them slammed Onai’s head against the padded seat top in front of Onai. Even though it was padded, it still hurt like hell and put Onai into a daze.

The hour long drive North, out of Orion City, was anxiety filled for the teenager. As soon as they arrived at the large gray building the doors opened on the bus and a giant muscular buffalo walked in and started commanding the five teenagers off the bus, the other two were picked up at jail just on the outskirts of the city at another court house and jail.

“EVERYONE OFF THE BUS. LINE UP AGAINST THE BUS. NO TALKING. NO TAKING YOUR TIME. YOU DO AS I SAY WHEN I SAY OR I’LL FUCK YOU UP!” The ripped buffalo shouted. Everyone quickly left the bus and did as told. Soon they were off, names were being called out. After ensuring everyone was here, they were all marched into the building. Inside they were commanded to strip down completely naked. They were then commanded into the shower, where they were doused with powder then had to clean themselves using the near ice cold water. The powder, among being soap, would kill any lice, fleas, ticks and other bugs. After the cold shower they were led, still naked, down a hallway. They were commanded to face the wall and stare at it until they were called into the next room one-by-one. They were all slowly processed, names and other information added to the system, mug shots taken and various other things. This took over four hours to complete due to the other 48 other inmates that had arrived before them. It took five minutes to process each inmate, new and returning.

Onai walked in to see a ripped Mackenzie Valley Wolf standing near a table with clear shoulder length gloves on. Onai’s eyes widened, scared to know what was about to happen. His tail moved between his legs, his paws covering his sheath. The doctor turned around and asked, “name,”

“Onai Wolfe,”

“Paws against the table, legs spread apart with your hind-paws on the two red stickers on the floor,” the doctor commanded. Onai moved over and did as told. His ass was away from the table and presenting itself for anything for the taking. 

The doctor looked at the inmates file for a moment then laid it down. He opened a refrigerator and pulled out a dozen different syringes each with a two inch long needle. They were preventives for various STD’s and other sickness’s. Onai gulped at them as he watched the doctor walk over to him. One-by-one Onai received each shot in either of his ass cheeks. Each one painful as the last.
 The doctor finally moved away and placed the empty syringes into a box sharps box.

Onai watched as the doctor dipped his glove covered paw into a large jar then pulled it out. Large globs of lube dripped down as he moved behind Onai and moved his tail out of the way.

“Prepare yourself,” the doctor stated then began before Onai could even prepare or ask what for.

“God fucking dammit it hurts!” Onai cried out as the large five-and-half inch wide paw forced it’s way into his ass spreading his sphincter wide open and sunk deep into his ass cavity. After thirty seconds of searching for contraband the doctor pulled his paw out of the glove. He looked at Onai laying across the table with tears streaming down his face. A large glob of cum dripped from the edge of the table, from a forced ejaculation from Onai’s prostate being bumped roughly. The doctor moved back over to the folder with Onai’s name on it and made a few marks, wrote down a few comments then signed off on it.

“Keep the glove in until you get to your cell, you can flush it down the toilet. You can escort the inmate out now,” the doctor stated then handed the guard the folder. The doctor turned around, grabbed a hose and sprayed the table down. After that he used a cleaning disinfectant on it. A few minutes later he called in the next inmate.

Onai stood in front of a small cell with one other fur inside. As soon as the door was remotely opened, Onai was pushed inside and the cuffs removed. As soon as the officer left Onai grabbed the glove and pulled it out and tossed it into toilet and flushed. His ass hurt too much to sit down at the time. He looked at the concrete bunk bed and the folded blanket and sheet sitting on top. He only had one choice of bed, the bottom. The other was already taken by a bulldog, whom he looked up at, for a few seconds too long.

“What you looking at? Looking for a fight, bitch?”

“No,” Onai replied then quickly made up the bed and laid down making sure to put his back against the brick wall, something that he learned from countless TV shows and movies.

After a short time he moved and sat on the bed, his bare hind-paws resting against the concrete floor. In two corners of the room were secured surveillance cameras pointing down, both camera’s providing a full room view to the guards in the control room. The camera’s recorded all day and night with night vision. This juvenile detention center has zero privacy for any one inside. Onai noticed two other camera’s, one at the end of each bunk bed pointing at where they would be sleeping. The one at his level would record his every move in his bunk day and night. Zero privacy.

The air was warm, still and humid. The walls were dreary, solid gray inviting nothing happy. The walls were bare with possibly hundreds of old and newer scuff marks and what seemed to be slime near the floor. There was no window. The only opening was the cold steel gray metal of the two inch thick cell bars and door. There was only three inches of space between each vertical bar. The horizontal bars were two feet apart. The air was still, stiff and hot even though it was cold. The beds were solid concrete and in perfect condition, the only thing perfect in the cells. In the corner was the toilet and sink, they were all-in-one. It was shiny metal, and surely ice cold to the touch. There was no lid on the toilet, just an open bowl with very little water at the bottom.

Onai rubbed his ass from the where he received the shots, they were still painful. He was pulled out of his thoughts as his cell mate dropped from the top bunk to the floor landing on his hind-paws. He walked over to the toilet and began pissing. Onai looked away, hoping to not get his ass beaten by this giant muscular bulldog.

“Do we get clothing?” Onai asked once the bulldog was finished and flushed. He turned around, his dick hanging down.

“Nope,” he replied then climbed back onto the top bunk.

Onai sighed, now really fearing for his safety and health.

A bit later the bulldog dropped down again and moved to the opposite side of the cell and dropped to the floor. He laid on his back and started doing sit ups for the next five minutes, then five minutes of push ups and another ten minutes of two other exercises. Onai would glance over every once in a while but didn’t look for more than a couple of seconds. Once finished the bulldog stood up, flexed his muscles then climbed back onto his bed. Every three hours during the day the bulldog would do several hundred of each exercise each time. No wonder he was so ripped. Later that night after lights were off, the bulldog did his exercises one last time. He stood up and walked over to the bunk beds. He stared down at Onai. Onai swallowed hard.


***
Wednesday, June 4, 2031 




“I miss Onai. I want Onai to come back home,” Hiroko said, crying while Fang cuddled her in his arms doing his best to console the young vixen.

Hiroko has been inconsolable for the past 48 hours. She's barely eaten and hasn't had any good sleep since Onai was detained. Every time she would fall asleep she would wake up crying from the nightmare, seeing Onai handcuffed and hauled away and then seeing the years pass by as Onai rotted away in a small cell without much room to do anything. She's had eight nightmares in the past 48 hours. 

“I know you miss him, so do we. Vapor and our lawyers are doing everything they can to get him released,” Fang replied.

Luna looked over at Hiroko who had started crying again. She leaned over and whispered to Todd then got up and walked over to her dad and Hiroko.

“Hey, Hiroko, you want to go sit in the hot tub? It helped you calm down a while back. Just you and I?” She asked.

“I guess,” she replied. Fang patted her back before opening his arms. Luna helped her out of Fang's lap and off the chair. The two girls headed upstairs to Luna's bathroom. She started the water then turned to Hiroko who was sitting on the toilet still crying and sobbing.

Luna squatted down in front of Hiroko and rose her paw to her face. She gently wiped the tears from her eyes and off her cheeks. She smiled at the young girl and spoke up. “I know you miss Onai, we all do. You’ll be back snuggling in his arms in no time and this will just be another nightmare in the past for you. We’re all here for you, you know that right?”

“I know,” she replied sobbing.

“Come on, lets get you undressed. Raise your arms,”

Luna grabbed Hiroko’s shirt and lifted it over her head and off her arms, dropping it to the side. Hiroko carefully slid off the closed toilet seat and stood. Luna grabbed Hiroko’s shorts band and pulled them down along with her panties. She pulled them down to the floor and let Hiroko step out of them. She stood there completely naked, her arms rested against her chest, her paws tucked underneath her muzzle. “Give me a minute,” Luna said. She stood up, pulled her own shirt, bra then shorts off and sat down on the floor. She leaned against the glass window of the shower and pulled the four tapes away from the pink diaper she was wearing then pulled it out from underneath her. She rolled it up and used the tapes to hold it closed. It wasn’t even 50% used, but this was worth wasting all that capacity to help Hiroko try to calm down and feel better, even if just a little bit. She looked over to see Hiroko staring at her, which she was doing the entire time. Hiroko knew that Luna wore diapers for fun and never really questioned it, but she did wonder why.

Luna stood up and moved back over to Hiroko and squatted down in front of the young Fox. Hiroko gave her a quick smile but quickly returned back to a frown. Luna caressed her face again before scooting backwards and looking at Hiroko. She was a little underweight but nothing too serious, mainly thanks to her not eating as much as she should be, especially while pregnant. Luna exhaled after looking down further. Hiroko’s clit hood was slightly protruding out of her and showing itself. She was completely smooth down there, unlike Luna who’s labia was flowering out just very slightly but nothing too bad, and her pubic fur slightly covering everything. Luna usually shaved her crotch but hadn’t in a few days. Her thin and soft pubic fur thinly covered her. She never really liked how her pubic fur felt against panties or the diapers. They would often get tangled up in the fabric and be pulled. They would also make cleaning herself of urine a bit difficult as well. She’s been looking into getting a pubic fur removal treatment done, that when completed, would make her as smooth as she was when she was a toddler. It would take many years, often ten to fifteen years, for any of it to grow back, if at all.

“L-Luna,” Hiroko said a few seconds later.

“Yes?”

“Umm,” she said then went silent for a few moments until she sighed, “nevermind.”


“Okay then,” Luna replied then checked the hot tub water level.

“Can you wait here for another minute? I need to go do something before I get into the hot tub,”

“What do you n-need to do?” Hiroko asked looking back over at her sadly.


“I just need to go grab my phone from the living room. I won’t be long, I promise,” Luna said.

“Okay,” Hiroko replied then watched Luna stand up and rush out of the bathroom.

Hiroko walked over to the hot tub stairs and walked up them. She looked over the side to see the tub still filling up, it had maybe another minute or two until it was full. She laid down on her stomach and lowered her right arm into the tub and felt the hot water. It felt nice compared to the cool air of the rest of the house, it was often kept at 76F (24C). She swirled her paw around the edge while waiting. She was being very careful to make sure that she didn’t fall or slip into it, though that was highly unlikely since she was laying on a flat surface.

Hiroko jumped as Luna’s voice broke the silence, causing her to squeal from being startled.

“Hiroko, you shouldn’t be laying on your stomach like that while pregnant,” Luna said then walked over and up to her. She lifted Hiroko back up onto her legs, who smiled at her.

“I didn’t know, I’m sorry,”

“It’s okay to do it on a bed or couch or anything soft like that, but not the hardwood floors or anything hard. Or at least that’s what I was told,”

“Okay,” Hiroko replied sadly.

“What’s wrong?” Luna replied wiping the tears away from Hiroko’s eyes.

“Onai was so mean to me the first time we took a bath together. But I had lots of fun though. I’d take the mean Onai back right now if I could,”

“I see,” Luna replied then turned her head towards the door due to movement.

“What you need Bella?”

“Mom said that she knows you haven’t started yet, but when you get done that she needs to talk to you about something. She didn’t say what though
, she asked me to come and tell you that,”

“Okay. Thanks Bella,” she replied then watched Bella leave the doorway.



Soon the two girls were in the hot tub with Hiroko sitting on Luna’s lap and her head resting against Luna’s arm. Luna was gently stroking Hiroko’s head then massaging her shoulders and back trying to get the young fox relaxed and calm. It worked, mostly.

Nearly two hours later Luna very carefully stood up and stepped onto the side of the hot tub near the exit. In her arms Hiroko peacefully slept. She waited for a moment, then smiled as her dad entered the bathroom. She had texted him that she needed help with Hiroko, Vapor was busy doing other stuff at the time. Fang chuckled and walked over and wrapped a towel around Hiroko and gently dried her off while leaving the bathroom and Luna behind.

A short time later Luna walked out of the bathroom, her dad was standing near the bed leaning down. He was still drying Hiroko off who was still asleep.

“You okay sweetheart?” Fang asked as she walked by.

“Yeah I am,” she replied, stopping at her dresser. She opened one of the drawers and pulled out a pair of panties, shorts and bra and sat down at the foot of the bed. She slipped into them and pulled them up. She grabbed her shorts and pulled them up as well. Next was her bra. She looked over at Hiroko then her dad.

“I can take over,” she said, “I just didn’t want to risk falling with her in my arms. Thanks,”

“Okay kiddo, call or text us if you need help with anything else, okay?”

“Yeah,”

“Okay, bye,” Fang said as he neared the door.

“Say, dad, have you heard anything about Onai yet?” She asked quietly.

“No, none of us have. Not even a phone call from him. Our lawyers are working hard and as fast as they can to find out where he is and to get him out though,”

“Okay. Thanks,” she replied then looked back over at Hiroko.

“Hiroko’s really stressed out dad, more than I’ve ever seen anyone be stressed out,” she said a few seconds later.

“I know,” he replied turning around and leaning against the door frame, “just keep comforting her the best that you can. Me and your mom is doing it too. It’s all that we can do,”

“Yeah, I know,” she replied just as Hiroko turned onto her side facing towards the wall with the door, still asleep.

“Has she vomited anymore?”

“Yeah, once while in the hot tub. Luckily I was able to get her out and to the toilet though,” Luna replied.

“Okay. Once she wakes up, try to get her to eat something, even if it’s just yogurt or ice cream. Get her to try to eat the yogurt that has all the vitamins and stuff in it that your mom eats,”

“Okay dad,” Luna replied, “hey Todd,” she added as he walked in.

“Hey,” he replied, just as Skyler walked in behind him and in between his legs. Skyler smiled and ran up to his mom with his arms open. She smiled and lifted him up and gave him a BIG hug causing him to giggle.

“Okay, I’m heading up to the upper floors to check on the aquariums. Let us know if you need anything,” Fang replied then left the room.
***
Wednesday, July 2, 2031 



Onai stared at the judge with fear in his eyes, so much fear that it overpowered any hatred that he had for the judge. The bags underneath his eyes show that he’s had very little sleep recently. Onai has said nothing since being led into the court room with pawcuffs on his wrists. He stood there silently listening to the judge.

“Firstly, I am sorry that your files got lost in the Juvenile Detention system, that was an issue with their system. Next, congratulations on finding that loophole Mr. Wolfe. I honestly wish I could charge you for sexually abusing this innocent girl. I would have sentenced you to life without parole and ensure that she could never be near you again. That aside, also luckily for you, you have finished your community service while you were in Juvi detainment. I’ll be glad that I’ll never have to deal with you again. If I do however, I’ll throw the entire book at you and charge you with everything possible to ensure that you’re away from Hiroko for as long as I possibly and legally can. Don’t mess up anymore, or you better start hoping, praying or wishing that you don’t have me for a judge again. This session and your case is closed, you can leave now,” the judge stated, stood up and left the room.

As soon as the judge was out of the room the bailiff walked over and uncuffed Onai, who looked up at the bailiff.

“You’re free to go now,” he said.

Onai nodded silently, rubbed his wrists for a few seconds. He looked at the indention marks on his wrists, the handcuffs were tightly clasped. He turned around and headed towards the door. He said nothing to his parents as he walked past them. Fang and Vapor stood up and followed him out. As soon as they were out, Hiroko called out to him and ran up to him.

“ONAI!” She said, crying her eyes out. She ran up to him and hugged him. He looked down at her for the full minute that she was hugging his waist. She looked up and noticed that he wasn’t smiling, he was saying nothing. He looked scary.

“Onai. What’s wrong?” She asked backing up a couple of feet almost in fear. He said nothing then continued walking towards the front of the building. He stopped at the front to get his papers stating that he was done with community service and that this was the final court session that he had. His case would be finalized and sealed within a week and all other documents would be mailed to him.

Luna, Vapor and Fang were quietly talking to each other, all of them worried about Onai and his demeanor and lack of talking or anything. After a few minutes they looked over to see him leaving the building without having said anything. They quickly walked outside. Luna held Hiroko’s paw and kept at the pace that Hiroko set, while telling Hiroko to slow down so that she wouldn’t accidentally slip.

Onai stood nearby, staring dead ahead, silently. His eyes never moving more than a few times a minute, keeping an eye on his surroundings. He jumped as an older pickup truck on the road backfired loudly, echoing against the tall buildings in the city. His entire body started shaking. His family saw it. Fang walked over gently laid his paw on Onai’s shoulder. Onai jumped and dropped to the ground. Crying and begging not to be punished, saying that he didn’t do anything and not to be put into solitary confinement again, over and over again. He was broken.

A short time later Luna helped Hiroko into her car seat and got her fastened in.

“What’s wrong with Onai?” Hiroko asked, while looking past Luna’s body. She was staring at Onai who was still on the ground, in a ball, and crying. Their mom and dad trying to get him up and help him.

“They… I don’t know Hiroko. We’ll figure it out okay? He’s probably just tired,” she replied, not really sure what to tell her.

Hiroko looked up at Luna and stared. Her stare said that she knew that was a lie. Luna sighed and shook her head. “Just give him time okay? He was in a bad place while he was gone. Just give him love but space when he needs it. Okay?” Luna said then climbed into the vehicle.

“Okay,” she replied, “but will Onai be okay though?”

“I’m sure he will be Hiroko, it’ll take a few days for him to feel better,”

“I hope so,” Hiroko replied while she watched Fang help Onai off the ground.

Onai quickly moved to a bench and sat down. He pulled his legs up and hugged them. Vapor had moved next to him, squatting down. They were talking but Hiroko couldn’t make out anything they were saying.

Thirty minutes later Onai was in the vehicle and they began heading home.
***

Back at home, hours later, Onai sat on the floor in his shower with his legs to his chest. His tail laying beside him and wrapped between his legs and hind-paws. He had been in the shower for nearly three hours now. He still hasn’t said a word directly to anyone, not even Hiroko.

Fang and Vapor had noticed multiple bruises on his face, back, chest and arms from all the beatings that he had gotten while in Juvi detainment. It was both guards and other Juvi inmates. Some guard “accidentally” let it slip, two weeks before Onai was released, that Onai had “raped” and impregnated an under the age of consent girl. He was then a target. His family didn’t know this of course.

Another half an hour passed when the shower door opened up. Hiroko walked in. She cautiously walked up to him. He kept staring directly ahead of him, his head slightly tilted to the his right. She carefully sat down in front of him and placed her paw on his leg.

“Onai,” she said.

“Please talk Onai,” she said a moment later.

“I missed you. Please talk to me,” she said with a voice that was begging.

“I love you Onai,” she said.

“Do you still love me Onai? Please say something. Anything,” she said, now begging him.

He looked at her. Water ran off his ears, muzzle and hair. He shook his head no. Her shoulders dropped, then her head dropped. She started sobbing. She stood up and walked out, leaving a trail of water behind her on the bathroom floor tiles, across the carpet through their bedroom and on the hardwood floor of the hallways.

He was broken.
***
Friday, July 4, 2031


While everyone was outside watching and lighting off fireworks, Onai stayed inside. He kept to his bedroom laying face up and staring at the ceiling.

He had been trying to drown out all of the explosions from the Forth of July celebrations all day and into the night.

Prior years he would be outside blowing fireworks up and having a [i]blast[/i], but not this year, he had nothing fun to celebrate about.

As a loud artillery shell exploded, he rolled over onto his side, facing away from the french double doors of the balcony. On the next explosion he pulled a pillow over his head trying to drown out all of it.

After an hour of him laying there listening to hundreds of explosions, he got up and headed out of his bedroom. He stopped at the stairs and looked at it. Down to the kitchen or up… He sighed.

It grabbed a small tumbler glass and picked up a crystal bottle. He looked at it. The eagle on the glass stopper and inside was exquisite. He had no idea what he was holding, other than it was alcohol. The glass bottle was cold to the touch, it chilled his palms.

He poured the tumbler half full of the bourbon and put the stopper back in and sat it back where it belonged. He sat on the edge of his parents bed and took a sip. It burned his throat going down, but it tasted amazing. He would just taste the hint of vanilla and caramel along with something else that he couldn’t place.

A few more sips later and he was startled by a voice.

“What the hell are you doing Onai?” His dad’s voice broke the silence.

“I-i-i…” he lowered his head and looked at the glass in his hand, he remained silent as his father walked over and sat down in a chair near the alcohol display stand.

“Which one are you drinking Onai?”

“I don’t know. The one with the eagles on it,”

“I see. What are you doing Onai? You know you’re not allowed in our room without us being in here or in an emergency,”

“I don’t know. I just got tired of hearing the fireworks. Just wanted something to help. I guess. I don’t know,”

Fang nodded then sighed. He stood up, grabbed himself a tumbler and poured himself a glass of gin. He sat down again.

“Come over here and sit Onai. Please,”

“Am I in trouble?”

“You will be if you don’t get off our bed with that drink,”

Onai nodded and did as he was told. They sat there in silence. Fang taking sips of his gin while Onai didn’t drink. He was too scared to look up at his dad and now too scared to take a sip. It was silent for another two or three minutes.

“Onai, you poured it, drink it. Don’t waste it,”

Onai turned his head towards his dad. He didn’t look upset as he took a sip, nor when he looked over at his son. Fang could tell that Onai was scared and in distress over everything. He motioned for Onai to drink and said it’s okay.

After a few sips Onai leaned against the chairs back and looked over at his dad.

“I’m sorry for going into your bedroom,”

“It’s fine,”

“I’m sorry for getting into your alcohol too,”

“It’s fine. I just wish you hadn’t taken from that bottle though,”

“Why?” Onai asked before looking at the glass in his own hands.

“That bottle cost $15,000,”

“WHAT?” Onai exclaimed.

“Yeah. It’s a 140 year old bourbon. Only reason why I was able to get it is because your mother loved the eagle stopper and the eagle inside. Once it’s empty, the bottle goes to Vapor,” he explained.

“So I’m drinking…”

“Yeah, you’re drinking 2000 to 3000 dollars worth of bourbon in that glass right now.

“Ah shit… I’m-”

“It’s fine. I just wish you had come to ask me for a drink instead of sneaking it,”

“Would you have let me drink?”

“Don’t know. You didn’t ask, so that time has passed,”

“I’m sorry dad,”

“Onai. You’re not in trouble. This time. But if I ever see you drinking any more alcohol until your 21, your ass will be grounded more than it’s ever been and I’ll have to put into rehab for alcoholism. Understood?”

“I understand dad,” he replied morosely, “thank you,” he added then took another sip.

Fifteen minutes passed as they sat there slowly drinking, sometimes talking, most of the time in silence. Fang had finished his second glass while Onai still had a few sips left. He looked down at his hands and swished the glass, causing the bourbon to spiral around the bottom. He looked up and lifted the glass to his muzzle and drank the last bit. He sat the glass down and looked down at his hind-paws in silence.

“How was it?” Fang asked.

“What?” Onai asked.

“How was it?”

“Oh. Good, I guess,”

“Just good? At that price, I was hoping you’d say it was the best thing ever,” Fang said, causing Onai to chuckle.

“It was good. I just don’t have anything to compare it with though, not expensive,” he said, leaving out the alcohol that he drunk sometime after he was brought home in handcuffs by the police.

“And you won’t until you’re 21,”

“I know dad,”

“When was the last time that you ate?” Fang asked while he cleaned the two glasses.

“I don’t. Lunch I think,”

“Come on. Let’s get you something to eat. You’re going to get drunk from that soon if you don’t and probably a migraine too from lack of food,” Fang said, placing the two glasses back into their spots.

Fang grabbed Onai’s hands and pulled him up from the chair. He wasn’t drunk but he was definitely feeling a little happier and a little more lightweight. They headed downstairs to the dining room table where there was a lot of food sitting out for everyone to eat. It had little triangle cut sandwiches with different toppings, some where ham and cheese, others were turkey and cheese, some had lettuce on them. There was even chicken, bacon and ranch sandwiches with lettuce and tomato. Some sandwiches had mayo while others had mustard and other condiments on them. There were four different chips and six types of dips and four salsa dips. The table was filled with party food.

Onai’s mouth began to salivate as he drew near the table. Fang handed him a plate. “Get what you want and eat. Get a soda or water to help too. Okay?”

“Okay. Thank you,”

“Yeah, no problem,” Fang replied, picking up a chicken, bacon and ranch sandwich triangle and tossing it into his mouth. He grabbed himself a Dr. Pepper and headed towards the back door.

“Onai,” Fang said before opening the door.

“Yes dad?”

“Don’t let me catch you drinking again. I mean it. You don’t need anymore legal issues,”

“I know dad. And thank you for not punishing me,”

“You’re a good kid Onai, just making mistakes, that’s all. We all learn from them,”

“Thanks again dad,” he replied and filled his plate full.

Onai grabbed two cans of coke and headed up to his bedroom. He sat down with with overloaded plate and began eating.

Within half an hour he had finished several pounds of sandwiches, chips and dip, mashed potatoes and mac and cheese and some vegetables.

The door opened and Hiroko walked in. She yawned and stretched her arms out in front and to above her head. She walked into the bathroom and grabbed her toothbrush and toothpaste and brushed her teeth. Fang stood nearby. Once finished, she walked to the bed. Fang lifted her up and kissed her forehead and laid her down. He covered her up and tucked her into sheets.

“Goodnight Hiroko. Sleep well,” he said then kissed her forehead again.

“Goodnight Fang. I had a lot of fun!” She said with a yawn.

“I bet you did,” he replied.

He walked around the bed and lifted Onai’s left leg and arm onto the bed then covered him up. He grabbed the plate, two empty coke cans and left the room, turning the lights off.

“Good night Onai. I love you,” Hiroko said sleepily then fell asleep.
***
Saturday, July 5, 2031 


Hiroko woke up and rushed to the bathroom. Her head hung over the toilet as she vomited. Onai was in the bathroom brushing his teeth, he had been home for just three days. He looked over at her, spit out the toothpaste, rinsed his mouth out and left the bathroom. Not even three minutes later he was pulled back into the bathroom by Luna.

“She’s your mate. You need to care for her,” Luna said poking him in his chest. “I don’t know what they did to you, but it fucked you up. Hiroko needs YOUR help, not mine or Todd’s. I nor Todd got her pregnant, YOU did. Help YOUR mate,” she added then pointed at Hiroko who was still vomiting. Onai looked silently at Luna then to Hiroko and back to Luna.

“NOW ONAI!” Luna scowled then gently pushed him towards Hiroko.

Onai looked at Hiroko, grabbed a towel and sat down near her. Hiroko finished and looked up at him. His eyes were still dead inside but something seemed a little different this time. He rose the towel and wiped her muzzle off, leaving some behind.

“Ugh… Jeez. Why don’t you and her take a shower, she needs to be cleaned up better than that Onai. She’s got puke on her chest and legs now,” Luna replied, trying to be nice and keep calm.

Hiroko looked up at him again and smiled. She rose her paw up to his face and placed her hand against his cheek. Her hand was small compared to his head. He looked at her and nodded. Luna warned him to be nice to Hiroko or he’d regret it, that she would beat him up if he hurt her. He stripped down to his underwear and turned on the shower and waited for her to walk in. She stared at him and then at his underwear for a moment then walked in. She didn’t like this new Onai. She wanted the old Onai back. She sat down on her stool and waited for him to help clean her. He did but not really well.

“Onai,” she said a few minutes into their shower. He looked at her eyes.

“Are you okay?” She asked, “I won’t be upset if you’re not.”

He looked at her. “N-no,” he replied.

“Oh. I’m sorry that you’re not feeling good,” she replied. She took his paw and held it as she stood up. He was sitting on the shower floor in front of her. She carefully stepped over his crossed legs and stood between them. She hugged him, hugging his head, hugging him tightly.

“I want the old Onai back. I don’t like this Onai. You’re scary now, more scary than you were after I started living with you,” she said still hugging him tightly. She thought she heard him slightly sigh but felt nothing outside of her hug. After a minute she let out of the hug and carefully sat down on his legs, still looking at him. She smiled then kissed his lips.

“I love you Onai,” she said. He said nothing back but didn’t look away this time, he kept staring into her green eyes. Another moment passed, she moved off his legs and headed for the shower door. She looked back at him still staring at her. She watched his eyes lower down to her hind-paws then back up to her face.

“I miss you being happy Onai,” she said then left the shower. She took her towel, wrapped it around her and headed out of the bathroom.

Onai sat on the shower floor staring at the bathroom door. “I don’t. I don-. I do. I… can’t,” he said quietly to him then placed his head onto his knees.
***

Later that evening Hiroko was laying in bed when the door opened. Onai walked in and shut the door behind him. He walked over to the bed and laid down. He stared up at the ceiling. He wanted to talk, but he was terrified that any of the guards would burst into the room and beat him with their fists or the butts of their rifles or baton, or kick him while he’s down on the floor. He felt movement to his right, he didn’t look over at it. Hiroko moved onto his stomach and looked down at him. She smiled and placed her paws against his chest. She moved her fingers, trying to tickle him, trying to get him to say anything, make any emotion on his face. He was too scared, too broken. After a few minutes she sighed and got off of him, while being careful not to hit her belly on the bed too hard as she laid down.

“I-” he said but then stopped. She rolled over onto her side and stared at him.

“What?” She asked. He said nothing back. She sat up and looked down at him, her face above his. She leaned down and kissed his lips.

“I love you Onai,” she said then laid back down.


He said nothing back to her. She sighed, laid down and silently fell asleep, crying internally.
***
Thursday, July 10, 2031 


“Morning Onai,” Hiroko said after she woke up. She didn’t know if Onai was actually awake or not, she just wanted to keep saying it to him after waking up, in hope that he would start talking to her again or do anything with her. He exhaled and opened his eyes and turned his head towards her.

“Morning,” he replied quietly, causing her to smile brightly and almost squeal in excitement, but held herself back from doing so.

“How are you doing?” She asked.

“I don’t know,” he replied with a sigh.

“That’s okay,” she replied, leaned over and kissed his lips. She leaned up and smiled at him, “you’ll get better soon.”

“Onai, why don’t you talk much anymore?” She asked. His eyes widened for a second then shook his head.

“Was it that place you were at?” She asked, causing him to roll over, facing away from her. He silently pulled the blanket over his head.

“Oooh… Onai… I’m sorry,” she replied. She waited for a minute for him to do or say anything. He didn’t move a muscle. She placed her paw on the bulge under the blanket, his shoulder, “I’m sorry I upset you,” she said then carefully slid off the bed and left the room.

A couple of hours later Onai walked into the office where his parents were at looking over some documents for Wolfe and Fox.

“Hey Onai, how are you doing?” Both asked.

“I don’t know. Can you call that lady that comes to check up on Hiroko please? I want to talk to her,” he replied then walked away without saying anything else or waiting for a reply. Fang and Vapor looked at each other before both frowned in sorrow for Onai.
***

Dinner was served while Onai and Ms. Porter were outside talking. They were sitting on the curb at the road near the mailbox. Onai wanted no one to hear what they were talking about. While Onai was chatting Ms. Porter’s face drained of all color multiple times. What he was saying was horrible. How the guards beat him. How the guards ignored his cries and pleading for help as other Juvi inmates beat him. How the guards threw him into solitary confinement after the beatings. How the guards sprayed him with pepper spray directly into his eyes from just a foot away and held him and his eyes open. How they didn’t wash his eyes out after the pepper spray. How little he was fed, given just some bread, cheese and water or milk. How long he was worked, usually around 20 hours a day with no breaks. All that and more.

At the end Ms. Porter just hugged him for the longest while he hugged her back and quietly sobbing. After all the talking he looked up at her, “I’m scared to be around Hiroko now. I love her, you know I do, but…”

“Onai, you’re done with Judge Norberg and you’re done with community service. All that’s behind you now. What happened to you in Juvi never should have happened, just like how you and Hiroko having sex never should have happened. Juvenile detainment was a bad experience for you, but it was an eye opener if you will, of what could have happened but for years to come. However, Hiroko is the most important thing in your life right now and forever, and she needs you now more than ever,” she said to him, in the kindest way possible.

“During those four weeks
 you were gone, Hiroko and I talked everyday on the phone and in person every three days. She cried and begged me to get you back. She was stressed, depressed and everything in between. She needs you Onai,” she added.

“I know, but I’m scared that if I hurt her in anyway, even accidentally, you’ll take her away and have me thrown into Juvi. I’ll kill myself before I go back there or even jail. I’d rather be hung and die than go back to Juvi. I’d rather slice my own neck and die in horrible pain than go back. I’ll suicide by cop if I have to,” he said still staring at the road pavement.

Ms. Porter sighed, knowing and understanding his pain and worries. They talked for another hour and half about how he’s feeling emotionally and mentally, and about his suicide speak and if he’s attempted it, which he hasn’t.

At the end he gave her a smile, hugged and thanked her. She got in her car and left while he headed back inside.

As soon as he stepped into the house, Hiroko got out of the chair next to the front door and waddled her pregnant butt up to Onai and hugged him. He looked down at her while she stared up at him, toothy smile and all. He smiled back and rubbed her head. He didn’t say anything about what he talked about or even as her stomach growled loudly, but did take her paw and walked her to the kitchen table. She hadn’t eaten while he was outside, even though Fang, Vapor, Luna and others tried to get her to. He made them both plates, heated it up and ate together. She sat in his lap happily eating, albeit just a little bit. Her appetite was still bad and she couldn’t keep a whole lot of food down. She ate half the mashed potatoes and some corn, all of the mac and cheese and a few bites of steak.

That night while they laid in bed Onai talked to Hiroko about some of the stuff that had happened to him in Juvi, something that Ms. Porter urged him to do, so that Hiroko could understand what he went through, even just minor things like being pushed to the floor or beaten up. She was horrified about what little he told her, he left out all the truly horrific stuff. He turned his head and looked at her.

“The other day, when you asked if I still loved you and the many other times… I do love you Hiroko, I always will. But that place, it broke me. I made me scared to be around you, made me scared to even want to talk to you,” he explained. She sat there quietly while he mumbled out more stuff. After another three or so minutes he went silent. She looked over, he was staring at the ceiling again his eyes open. She moved back onto his chest and leaned down. She locked him into a kiss, slipping her tongue into his mouth. She held the kiss for the longest time, not really doing anything else, not moving her tongue or anything. After nearly two minutes she sat up and stared down at him. “We’ll get this through
 together. We love each other. I don’t want you going back there,” she said. He smiled up at her, rubbed his thumb against her face, “thanks… princess.” She smiled then laid back down next to him and placed her head onto his shoulder. Her arm resting on his chest and her belly against the side of his stomach.


***
Tuesday, July 15, 2031 


“Onai, you need to work with Hiroko and her Pre-K and Kindergarten studies. You haven’t done any of that since December, baring those four weeks you were… away,” Vapor said after walking into Onai and Hiroko’s bedroom. He looked up at her from his desk. He was staring blankly at some schematics that he had drawn up years prior.

“Mom I can’t…”

“Enough Onai. You’re Hiroko’s mate and guardian and you need to take care of her. I know that you’re scared to be around her, but nothing bad is going to happen to you, except from your father and I if you don’t start taking care of Hiroko properly. Either start her studies again or give up your claim against her and move out,”

Onai stared at her for a moment then sighed and looked back at his desk.

“Okay mom,” he said quietly.

She sighed, “Onai, I’m sorry for that. I know it’s not your fault for being so scared. I honestly do understand that you’re scared to be around her and to talk to her. I also know that you have been talking to her and even let her kiss you. You’re making progress on healing. You’re doing great so far. Will you please work on Hiroko’s Pre-K and Kindergarten studies? It’s important that she keeps up with it since she might not be allowed to start Kindergarten this year,” she said.

“Okay mom,” he replied, albeit a bit annoyed with her.
***

Later Hiroko walked into their bedroom to see Onai sitting at his desk. She cautiously walked over to him then stood on her tiptoes to see what he was looking at. It was the same schematics that he had been looking at over an hour ago. She couldn’t make heads or tails about the drawing. It had lines and shapes and funny squiggles all around it. She did recognize that it was for his electronics stuff in the basement. She had seen dozens of pages of them in the past. Onai was working on some schematics a while back, before Juvi, before they had sex. She sat down and watched him run his finger over lines, make some notes, do some really hard math and make some more notes. She had asked him what it was and he taught her a few things about them, but now she couldn’t remember what any of it was. After a moment of silence she called out his name.

“Onai,” she said, “Vapor said I should come to you and do studies.”

He grumbled then turned his head away from her for a moment, then turned back to face her. He nodded.

Hiroko smiled at him then walked over to her bookshelf and pulled out a binder and a closed pack of flash cards. She pulled herself onto the bed and sat down. She looked over at Onai while she continued sitting in the chair. He looked sad and scared. Vapor had talked to Hiroko about why Onai was acting this way. She mostly understood that he was scared because of what happened after court but didn’t know why he was scared, no one in the house really did.

A few minutes later Onai exhaled and moved to the bed. He sat down at the foot while she sat at the head. He lifted up the pack of flash cards but then stopped when Hiroko spoke up.

“Onai, we always do those last, remember?” She said looking at him while confused.

“Okay,” he replied.

She grabbed the binder and opened it and pulled out the first packet, a math worksheet. She crawled along the bed and moved into his lap. He tried to stop her but she forced herself through his arms and sat down, happy to be in his lap like this.

She took the pencil and started reading the problems out. She finished the first five questions without much problems, but the sixth one gave her some issues.

“Onai, how do I add three numbers up like this?” She asked then tilted her head backwards to look at him from below. On the sheet stacked on top of each other was 101+28+19=____

“Just like any other number,” he replied.

“But how? I mean everything else is only two numbers,”

“Hiroko, just add two of the numbers then put the other one below it and add it up that way,” he replied.

“This isn’t fun anymore,” she said sadly.

“Get used to it. Math is only going to get more and more difficult as you get older,” he replied.

“You’re being mean again Onai,”

“No I’m not. I’m saying what’s fuc… I’m saying what’s true. Look,” he said, taking the pencil from her hand. He wrote down the 28+19 on top of each other and solved it for 47. He then placed the 101 above that and added it up, for 148.

“See? It’s the same, just break it down for addition or subtraction,”

“Okay,” she replied.

“I don’t know why that one is in there anyway. It shouldn’t be there for Kindergartners anyway,”

“Oh, okay,”

She sat in his lap and finished the rest of the math work, then started on the other sets. An hour later she moved off his lap and handed him the flash cards. He looked at the pack then opened them. A brand new pack with all new stuff than from what she’s learned before.

He pulled out the cards and looked at the first one. He held it out towards her. “Name five things that can be blue,” Onai said, reading from the card.

“Crayon,”

“Uh… the sky,”

“MEGO bricks,”

“uhhhh…”

“I don’t know anymore things that can be blue,” she said.

“Look around,” he replied, which she did.

“I don’t know. Sheets? Window cover things?”

“Yeah. Good,” he replied.

“What’s this shape?” He asked.

“Ball?”

“Circle,” he replied.

“It’s a ball like your knot,” she replied and started giggling.

He shook his head and flipped to the next card.

“18 minus 5 equals?” He replied.

“12?”

“Try again, count on your fingers if you have to,”

“But I only have ten fingers,”

“Jeez…” he replied with a sigh, “hold out your fingers and tuck two under. That’s eight. So if you tuck five fingers in how many do you have left?”

“Three?”

“Yeah. So ten plus three?”

“Thirteen?

“Right. So 18 minus five is what?”

“Uh… thirteen?”

“Right,” he replied then showed the next card. “What is this?”

“Ice cream cone,”

“Good. What is five plus four?”

“Can we get ice cream after this?”

“I don’t know. What’s five plus four?”

With a sad sigh she replied, “Nine.”

Hiroko was no longer having fun doing these. She felt like Onai wasn’t having fun so she wasn’t having fun anymore. She pushed herself through the rest of the 46 cards.

Afterwards she left the room without saying a word and headed downstairs. She walked into the living room and sat down next to Fang and started crying.

After consoling her and waiting for her to stop crying, Fang and Vapor figured out why she was crying. They both sighed and assured her that Onai did love her and that he wasn’t mad at her or hated her. She was sitting Fang’s lap with her head against his chest still sobbing as Vapor walked away.

“Onai, we need to talk. Now,” she said walking into the bedroom.

“What is it now? I already did the school stuff with her,”

“I know. She’s down there crying because of how you’re acting around her Onai. I know that you’re not “acting” but that you’re seriously worried about being around her Onai. But she just does not understand what hell you went through in Juvi. She doesn’t need to know any of that either. But you cannot keep trying to push her away Onai, you’re only hurting her more than anything else right now. She NEEDS you Onai. She needs your love and your compassion. She doesn’t need empty talk, single yes or no answers or blank stares. She needs you to be how you were before you were detained Onai. I know that you’re scared. I know that you’re afraid that something will happen. But I promise you that nothing will happen to you here Onai. You know that. Just, Onai, try to talk to Hiroko more, more than just simple yes or no or maybe answers. She scared and she needs you,”

Onai sat there staring at his desk with nothing directly in front of his view. He listened to his mom’s words. He knew that she was right. He knew that Hiroko needed him. But his broken self wouldn’t allow him to get close to Hiroko again. He shook his head vigorously trying to get the thoughts to stop. He placed his hands to his face and started crying. He was still broken.

He was crying, blubbering out gibberish that she couldn’t really make out. She didn’t need hear it clearly though. His cries were more than enough to tell her that he needed help of his own, which she already knew. He had all the tools already to get the help, he just refused to use them. He had Ms. Porter. He had other avenues for help, just by asking his parents to talk, or to get him a therapist. He just wouldn’t ask or tell them. They asked if he wanted professional help multiple times since he’s gotten back, he denied it every time. Vapor walked over, sit on her knees and hugged Onai as he cried.

Onai’s vision darkened and he was back in Juvi detainment. He had been there for just a little over two weeks now. He was lying on his bunk when five other Juvi inmates rushed in. They grabbed him and held him against a wall. They punched him over and over again. One of them held his muzzle shut so he couldn’t scream for help. After dozens of punches they pulled him away and held him against his bunk bed. Two of them held his shoulders and arms down over his head, while two others stood on his legs making sure he couldn’t kick anyone. His muzzle was closed and tied shut with a torn bed sheet by the fifth, a huge Clydesdale horse, who then moved between his legs and forcibly pushed his already hardened cock into Onai’s ass. His ass quickly spread from close to three inches in no time thanks to the flared end of the horse/dog cock. Onai screamed and thrashed as much as he could, but it was no use. The Clydesdale was a mix of two species, half and half, Clydesdale and Leonberger dog. His dick was unique with a flared horse head, then a knot, instead of a ring in the middle and the main knot at the end of his dick, just like a canines. The first knot was four inches thick and the other six inches thick when fully engorged. He slammed his dick into Onai past the first knot and stopped at the main knot. He pulled out as Onai continued begging and crying for them to stop. “You raped a little girl cub. I bet you didn’t stop when she cried and begged for you to stop. You’re that little girl now. You’re my little bitch now. Shut up and take it like the little bitch cub rapist you are,” the Clydesdale said in Onai’s ear then slammed his hips hard. His dick slipped right in, right past the first knot like it wasn’t there. He pressed his full body weight into his hips. Seconds later a sickening pop sounded as his fully engorged knot painfully sunk into Onai’s ass. Onai screamed and cried and tried thrashing around as his ass was forced wide open. The horse continue thrusting hard as he started cumming. He spent the next five minutes pumping his little wolf bitch full, his abdomen swollen with at least a gallon of cum unloaded in him. Finally finished, he grabbed Onai’s hips then pulled back, violently ripping his dick from his new bitches ass and stared down his work. Onai’s ass was gaped open and globs of cum streaming out of it. White and red mixed in. The horse turned Onai’s head and made him look at him. “You’re MY bitch now and you’ll do what I say when I say it. If you don’t, we’ll beat your cub rapist ass to death,” he said then lifted his arm. With a single punch to the side of Onai’s face he knocked him out.

Onai woke up hours later on the cold damp floor of a small dark room. His ass was on fire and hurting. He could barely see with the single dim light in the room. It was on a 20 foot tall ceiling. He felt his ass then pulled is hand away and looked at it. He could barely make out what was on his hands when he pulled them away from his ass. Cum and blood mixed together. He was still leaking, the horse-dog poured more than a gallon of cum into him. He was hurting all over. It was hard to breath. Pain seared through his chest with each breath, he had at least two broken ribs. He quickly moved over to the squat toilet in the floor and barfed up his lunch, something that he had just finished before being brutally beaten and raped. He scooted backwards quickly and cried in agony as his ass let loose most of the cum inside of his intestines. It burned coming out. After several minutes he limped himself over to the door and knocked on it. No sounds from the outside. He tried a dozen more times. Nothing. He limped back to where the bed was, if you can even call it that. The “bed” is just a worn out spot on the concrete floor where countless others had laid down at. He laid down, his ass on fire and cum leaking down his legs and ass crack.

Three days later he was dragged out of solitary confinement and tossed back into a new cell. Inside, waiting for him, was a new bunk-mate, the Clydesdale. He screamed and begged but the guard told him to shut up. He didn’t listen. He was knocked to the floor with the butt of a rifle. The Clydesdale stood over him and smiled. “My little bitch,” he said then grabbed Onai and pushed him onto the toilet. “I bet you’re hungry yeah? Three days without food. Suck it, now!” He said, his dick rock hard and right in front of Onai’s face. He grabbed Onai’s throat and forced his muzzle wide open.

“Breath Onai. Breath,” his mother’s voice broke through to him. He was screaming not to be put in with him.

“Onai. Breath. You’re at home. You’re home honey,” she said as calmly as she could.

Minutes passed by. He finally sat up from the floor and looked around. He was dazed and confused. He covered his mouth, jumped up and ran into the bathroom. He hit the toilet and barfed from the memory. Minutes later he sat up and leaned against the shower glass. He looked over at the bathroom door. His eyes widened at the sight. Hiroko stood there, her own eyes as wide and open as they could be, they looked horrified at what she had heard Onai screaming and talking about. Fang, Luna and Todd heard it too.

Hiroko slowly exhaled then held her paws to her chest and slowly walked over to Onai. She stopped at his hind-paws and stared at him. He was still crying. He looked up at her. “Onai,” she only said. He moved and sat on his knees and hugged her.

“I’m sorry Hiroko. I’m sorry for hurting and scaring you. I never meant to. I love you,” he said. He released his hug and looked at her. His vision blurred and he went limp falling onto his right side. Passed out from the memory, the stress and anxiety from everything that’s happened since being detained.
***

Onai woke up hours later in the hospital. He was overall healthy. After waking up, his mom and dad and Hiroko was in the room. He was confused from the sudden change in scenery.

After speaking for a little bit with each other, Onai looked at the door when it opened up. Ms. Porter walked in, after being called by Vapor. He closed his eyes, already knowing what he was going to have to do.

An hour later…

“I really do need to know Onai. How many?” Ms. Porter asked after he had been hesitating to answer. He sighed and looked away. He was sitting upright in the hospital bed, his legs were pulled to his chest.

“fifteen,” he replied quietly.

“Fifteen different fursons or fifteen times total?”

“Fursons, multiple times each. Everyday for like two weeks, maybe more. I don’t know how long, but it was weeks though,”

“I truly am sorry Onai. Really, I am,” she replied.

“Thanks,” he replied as tears started falling down his cheeks.

After nearly four hours of questioning, Fang, Vapor and Hiroko were allowed back into his room. Hiroko smiled and rushed over, as much as she could with her pregnant tummy. She climbed onto the bed with Fang’s help, then hugged Onai tightly. He sighed but hugged her back. He kept the hug going for nearly a full minute, only stopping when Hiroko pulled away.

He was released 72 hours later with a prescription to help with anxiety and PTSD. He was diagnosed with PTSD by Ms. Porter and another hospital therapist. He was lucky and glad to know that he had not contracted any STDs from being raped in Juvi by at least fifteen other inmates.
***
Friday, July 18, 2031 




Before walking out of the hospital Onai stopped after his name was called out. Ms. Porter walked up to him.

“I need to talk to Onai. We’ll be just a few minutes,” she said then walked him about twenty or so feet away from his family.

“Onai, I just want to make something clear to you, to make sure that you understand it. No harm will come to you while your at home or out in town. What you endured in Juvi was in there only. I understand that it’s difficult to realize that, with what you went through. Just remember that Hiroko loves you and she really does need your love and support,”

“I know she does,” he replied.

“Do you understand that I’ll only have you taken away if you’re directly abusive to her, physically or emotionally, right? I can’t have you jailed for any sex that you might have with her, unless you straight up rape her, if she says no to it. I have limited power in what I can do with you and her since you got your two claims signed off,”

“I understand. I can’t be abusive or neglect her in any way,”

“Okay. Just remember that. You’re not going to be dragged away and thrown in Juvi for you having sex with her, or hugging her, or being around her clothed or nude. You ARE safe with her,”

“Okay,”

“Onai, what did we talk about with you using single word replies,”

“Sorry. Okay, I understand Ms. Porter,”

“Thank you Onai. Do you care if I speak with Hiroko privately for a minute?”

“Why would you need to ask me that? You’re her CPS agent. I have no say in if you want to speak to her,”

“Because I would like to start getting your consent on me talking to her privately. I’ll ask for your permission, unless I suspect that you’re abusing her,”

“Oh, well, okay then,”

“Thank you Onai,” she replied then stood up. She and him walked back to the group. Ms. Porter squatted down in front of Hiroko.

“Care if I speak with you privately? It won’t take long and you’ll be back with Onai in just a few minutes,”

“Okay,” she replied.

Ms. Porter took Hiroko’s paw and they walked away, further than what she and Onai had been. She sat Hiroko down on a padded chair then pulled another chair up.

“I know that you’re worried about Onai. It’s good that you are. I’m glad that you worry about him. It shows that you care and love him,”

“I do!” She replied with a smile.

“That’s really good to hear. Say, Hiroko, can you try to do some stuff for me?”

“Like what?” She asked, tilting her head in confusion.

“Well, first, I want you to keep it a secret for now. Okay?”

“Um okay, but didn’t you tell me that some secrets are bad?”

“Well, yes, some can be, but I trust that Onai wouldn’t do something to you and tell you to keep it a secret. I also trust that you would tell me or another adult if he did something really bad to you,”

“Yes. If he doesn’t stop sex with me after I say to stop or he forces him into me, or he hits me or yells at me, then I need to tell Fang, Vapor or you or some other adult right away. Oh! or Luna,”

“That’s right. I’m glad that you remember that. Anyhow, I want you to try something. Maybe it’ll help Onai recover a little bit easier. But he might react back, he could push you, so do it where you won’t fall okay? Like on the bed or the floor. Okay?”

“Oh, um, okay?”

“I want you to try to have sex with him, or suck his penis or some other way. I really shouldn’t be asking you to do that, but I think if he remembers that you do love him and that you care for him, he might warm up to you like he was before Juvi. Do you think you can do that?”

“I, umm…” she said quietly and blushing, “I think so.”

“Like I said, I shouldn’t be suggesting you do that, especially at such the young age that you are, but I think it might help you both. Just be careful where you do it. Don’t do it on the edge of your bed or some where you can easily fall. That wouldn’t be good for you or your litter inside of you if you were to be pushed and fall to the floor,”

“Okay! I can do that,” she replied with an embarrassed smile.

“Thank you Hiroko. You do NOT have to tell me that you did it. You can if you want to but you don’t have to,”

“Okay,” she replied then looked over to her right. She smiled after seeing Onai stand there, he was watching her.

“Hiroko, if you don’t feel like doing that, you don’t have to. Don’t push yourself into doing it. Okay?”

“Okay,” she replied looking back at Ms. Porter.

“Oh and Hiroko, if he says to stop, you stop. Okay?”

“Just like he should with me?”

“Yes, just like how he should stop if you say stop,”

“Okay! I can do that too,”

“Good to hear. Okay Hiroko, I have nothing else to speak about, if you don’t either,”

“I don’t think I do,”

“Okay then. I’ll walk you back over to Onai and everyone,” she said standing up. She moved the chair back into the original spot then took Hiroko’s paw and walked her back over.

In the car Fang lifted her into her seat and buckled her up.

“All safe and sound Princess,” Fang said then tickled Hiroko’s sides that were showing from the side straps of the 5-point seat harness.

“S-st-stop!” Hiroko giggled out while squirming around in the tight racing cub seat. After a few more seconds Fang chuckled and pulled his hands away from her. She giggled for a few more seconds until the phantom tickles stopped. She giggled a few more times wiping her eyes of tears.

“You want your drink?” Fang asked.

“Yes please,” she replied still giggling on and off.

Fang dug into a cooler and pulled out a non-spill cup of water and handed it to her. She pulled the built-in straw out, put it to her lips and took a drink from it. After a moment she sat it down in the cup holder next to her chair. She looked over at Onai who was sitting on the opposite side of the car. She smiled at him who smiled back then looked forward again as the car started moving. After they got out onto the highway, she held her hand out towards Onai. He looked over at her then at her hand. He adverted his eyes for a moment before silently sighing, Ms. Porter’s words ran through his memory. He reached up and took her hand in his. She squeezed his hand a few times. He looked over at her and smiled and returned the three hand squeezes. They held hands for a few minutes until Hiroko pulled her arm back towards her. Her arm was resting against the side of her car seat and was starting to hurt. He looked at her, she smiled back.

“Uh…” he said then paused for a moment.

“What did Ms. Porter talk to you about?” He asked quietly.

“Oh, uh, she just wanted to ask me, umm, about how I was uh doing,”

“You’re a horrible liar,” he replied then chuckled.

“She really did though she asked some other stuff but just wanted to see if I was okay after me heard what you wen… you know… in the bedroom,”

“Oh okay. I see,” he replied then looked out the window near him. The trees were flying by while the tall mountains seemingly stayed still. The mountains were loomed over the trees by thousands of feet. He could make out many trees way up there but only if they were in bunches. He couldn’t see any individual trees from this far away, even though it was just a mile or two higher than they were
. He always loved looking at the mountains from home. They were so close yet so far away. The snow covered tips could be seen from anywhere even when they were a hundred miles away. He gently shook his head then rubbed his forehead.

“I’m starting to get a headache,” he said.

“You hungry?” His mom asked.

“Yeah, I am,”

“Okay. We’ll stop at the next town up here. We’ll get you and Hiroko something to eat,”

“Thanks mom,”

About thirty minutes later Vapor pulled off the highway and onto a little town street then into the parking lot for McAnimals.

As they started to pull into the drive-thru Hiroko spoke up sounding like she was almost in agony.

“I haffta pee. I can’t hold it for very longer,” she said with a bit of urgency and agony in her voice.

“Ah okay. Onai, take her inside quickly please,” Vapor said as she pulled into a parking spot.

“But-”

“Onai, no buts, go before she pees herself. Help her onto the toilet,” Vapor said as she turned the car off.

Onai said okay and quickly unbuckled her belt and lifted her out and opened the door. She took off quickly walking while holding onto Onai’s hand, almost pulling him over. As soon as they got inside she quickly looked around and spotted the restroom. She rushed towards it. She hit the door and Onai quickly opened it for her and followed her inside.

She squealed as she tried unbuttoning her pants. She cried to Onai to do it. He fumbled trying to do so, but got them unbuttoned and unzipped. He pulled her pants and panties down and lifted her up onto the seat. Just in time too. Her butt wasn’t even on the toilet seat when her bladder let loose, she was still about six inches above the seat. She sighed relief as her bladder started to empty. Onai sat there squatting in front of her, making sure that she wouldn’t fall off the side. He looked down between her legs at the constant stream of pee flowing out of her. She moved her legs trying to get a little more comfortable, her legs spread open a bit more allowing him to see even more of her. He continued watching for the next two minutes.

She sighed a full breath of relief as she felt the last drop drip. Her shoulders dropped as her muscles finally released from the stress of her holding every muscle tight to make sure she didn’t pee herself.

“Onai, toilet paper please,” she said a moment later of silence and no movement from him.

“Huh? What?” He asked looking back up at her.

“I need toilet paper to wipe myself,” she replied, blushing that he had watched her pee and that he had continued staring at her afterwards.

“Oh uh yeah,” he replied. He reached over and pulled off a few sheets and handed it to her. She reached between her legs and patted her vulva then dropped the folded paper into the bowl. She sat there for another moment while Onai just stared at her.

“Onai, I’m done. We can get up now,” she said.

“Oh, uh yeah,” he replied.

He lifted her off the seat and pulled her yellow princess panties up then pants and zipped them and buttoned them back.

“I feel better now. Thank you Onai,” she said as he opened the stall door. He led her to the sink and lifted her up so that she could wash her hands and him too. They dried their hands and left the bathroom. Inside the restaurant they spotted Fang and Vapor and headed over.

“You better now?” Vapor asked.

“Yup! All better! I didn’t pee myself!”

“Good girl,” Vapor replied cheerfully yet quietly.

“Okay, time to order what you two want,”

After waiting about ten minutes they headed back to the car and headed home. They all ate in the car. By the time they made it back home, Onai had to rush Hiroko to the bathroom again, this time carrying her. In his, and her, panic, they completely forgot about the multiple bathrooms on the first floor. He carried her upstairs and bolted right into their bathroom. He stood her up and started to unzip her pants. This time they weren’t so lucky. She squeezed her legs together and started crying as pee started to soak her panties and run down her legs. He grumbled at the quickly spreading puddle of pee below her hind-paws. Her shoes were soaked in her urine and started to flow out of them. He just waited for her to finish before moving her. Pee was coming out of her panties in three streams. One down her legs and the other two, one was going straight down into her pants and onto the floor from multiple spots from her pants. The other stream was coming off a couple of inches behind the other stream and onto the floor. To try to alleviate the splashing he reached up and pulled her panties down to her pants. It did not help. It did cause two of the streams to rejoin, but it was still running down her legs and into her left shoe. She looked at him still crying. He smiled and rested his hand onto her face.

“It’s okay. Go on and squat and finish,” he said, causing her to shake her head. She remained standing until she finished about a minute later.

“I’m sorry. I couldn’t hold it,” she cried.

“It’s okay,” he replied.

“You’re mad at me,”

“No I’m not. Why do you think I am?”

“Cause I peed myself. I’m a big girl and shouldn’t do that anymore,”

“It’s okay, really. Accidents happen,”

“You’re not mad at me?”

“Do you want me to be mad at you?”

“N-no,” she replied wiping tears from her eyes and face.

“Okay then,” he replied then looked down at the large puddle.

“Okay. I’m going to pull your panties and pants back up and you’re going to head into the shower,”

“But I peed them!”

“And? Doesn’t mean that you can’t walk five feet in them,”

“Okay, I guess,”

He pulled her now soaked panties up then her pants. She did as he told her to and walked to the shower. He grabbed a few towels and dropped them onto the puddle and wiped it all up. He tossed them into the shower. After another minute he had it all cleaned up.

He walked into the shower where Hiroko was watching him the entire time. He had already stripped down. He sat her down and pulled her shoes and socks off, then the rest of her clothes and tossed them into the pile of towels. He stood up and turned the shower on. He handed her a washcloth and the bottle of shampoo.



She took the shampooed washcloth and started rubbing her face then moved to her arms and hands then chest and tummy. After a couple of minutes she stopped.

“Onai, can you wash the rest of me?” She asked holding out the washcloth.

“I don’t think I should,” he replied.

“But I can’t do it. I can’t bend over,” she replied, gesturing to her rounded tummy.

“I don’t know,” he replied.

“Onai, please. I need help doing this. I almost fell the last time I tried cleaning my legs,” she replied, telling the truth.

He looked at her for a moment then took the washcloth. She turned around. He held it against her back for a moment. He closed his eyes and thought about it. His memory flooded with Ms. Porter’s words, “you’re safe. She needs you. You ARE safe with her.” He exhaled and opened his eyes. Hiroko was still standing there, but her head turned to the side so she could see him. She smiled. He started rubbing the washcloth around her back. After a minute he moved off of the bench and sat down in front of her. He ran the washcloth over her legs and her hind-paws. He carefully ran the rag over her tummy again, making sure to get the underneath of it. He had two spots left. Her crotch and ass. He looked up at her. She smiled at him, waiting expectantly for him to continue. He lowered his arm and sat both onto his lap. Hiroko sighed. They remained silent for a few minutes.

“Hiroko,” he said.

“Yes?”

“Are you… scared of me?”

“No. Why would I be? I love you,”

“Not even a little?” He asked looking up at her. She shook her head no.

“I,” he stopped speaking for a moment. “I’m scared to be around you.”

“I know,” she replied, “it’s because what happened in that jail place.”

“Yeah,”

“Onai, I missed you when you were gone. I wanted you back. You’re back but you’re not. I want to have fun with you again,”

“I know you do,” he replied with a sigh.

“Wash my ‘gina?”

He looked back up at her to see her smiling a genuine smile of love and care. He nodded and held the washcloth to her crotch and gently rubbed it. He ran it between her folds and ensured that he got her well cleaned. She turned around after he pulled away. He made quick work of her butt. He grabbed the handheld shower head and sprayed her crotch and butt off.

He stood up and helped her sit down on the bench then sat down near her. He rested against the corner of the shower. She scooted over to between his legs. She looked down at him, the entire time they were showering he was hard. “Onai… can I?” she asked while staring at his cock. He didn’t reply. Hiroko looked up to see a bit of fear in his eyes. She decided to do it anyway. She reached out and grasped his cock, gently closing her fingers around his girth. He shuddered and let out a sound. She started slowly pawing him off. She moved her small hand up and down his shaft like she had done many times before they had sex. It had been quite some time since then. She had forgotten how his penis felt in her paw. She smiled as it twitched, then…

“Stop Hiroko. STOP!” Onai said, moving her hand from him, “we can’t.”

“Okay,” she replied sighing.

“You clean now?” He asked.

“Yeah,”

Onai stood up, turned the shower off and grabbed their towels. He walked back over to Hiroko, squatted down and did a quick dry off on her, then did the same for himself. Once out, he helped her dry off even further then got her out of the bathroom and into a clean pair of panties. “Go and do whatever,” he said.

“Okay,” she replied and headed to the door. She stopped and turned her head, “I love you Onai,” she said then left the room.

He stood there, still dripping wet, his head hanging down. Silent. Unmoving. Seconds passed. “I love you too Hiroko,” he said quietly. He sighed and headed back to the bathroom.

Onai dried himself off and sighed after looking back into the shower at the soaking wet pile of clothes and towels. He wrung them out and carried the pile downstairs and into the laundry room. Luck was on his side as Luna was there doing a load of laundry.

“Hey Onai whats up?” Luna said.

“Nothing. Um, could you put these in with yours? Hiroko didn’t make it to the toilet in time,”

“Of course,” she replied with a smile, “I’m happy that you’re home. How are you feeling?”

“I don’t know,” he replied, “thank you,” he added and started to walk away.

“Brother, stop. Let’s talk please. I know what happened to you was horrible. I just want to make sure you’re alright, or not horrible anyway or something. I don’t know how to ask or say that without… I’m sorry,”

“Luna, this stays between us. I mean it. I’ll kick your ass if anyone else finds out. I’m not good really. I love Hiroko but I’m scared. Ms. Porter said I’m safe, but I don’t feel like I am. I just want to run away and leave Hiroko behind where she’s safe and away from me and that I feel safe without worry about going through what I went through. I do love her, but I don’t want to go through what I did at Juvi again. What I went through, did Hiroko go through herself with me, even though I did my best to be gentle and go easy? I can’t bare the idea that I hurt her that much.” He said ending with an exasperated sigh.

“Onai, she loves you. Sure, you might have hurt her a bit but she’s not scared of you. She adores you. She wants to be around you. You pushing her away like this is hurting her more than anything else probably including physical pain. You can’t run from what happened. You can’t take back what happened to you. You can’t take back that you had sex with Hiroko. Look at her Onai, she’s happy and cheerful and loves the world and everything. Love her again Onai. Let her climb in your lap again. Give her a hug like you used to do. She needs you Onai.”

“I know Luna, but it’s not easy to not think about what I went through there and try to be close to Hiroko again. It’s not like I’m going to get over it anytime soon,”

“No one is saying or telling you that you have to. We know that you won’t. Just remember that Hiroko depends on you, brother. She wants to feel your affection again, she NEEDS to feel your affection again,”

“I’ll do my best. Thanks,” he said then left before she could say anything else.

Onai was mentally exhausted from everything especially with the little chat he had with his twin sister. He was ready to just lay down and rest. As he was walking up the stairs he realized something then sighed.

“Hiroko, you in here?” He asked after popping his head into Bella’s bedroom.

“Hi Onai!” Bella said cheerfully.

“Yeah, I’m here,”

“Come on. We need to do something,”

Hiroko looked sadly over at Bella. They were having fun playing with toys. She stood up and walked over to the door.

“Bye bye Bella,” she said then followed alongside Onai.

Once in their bedroom he helped her up onto the bed. He moved over to a desk and picked up her hairbrush.

“We didn’t brush your hair,” he said, sitting down behind her.

Hiroko talked while he brushed her hair for the next ten minutes, making sure that he got any and all tangles out.

“Onai?”

“Yeah?”

“Are you mad at me for peeing myself and the floor?”

“No I’m not mad, like I told you before. I should have taken you to one of the bathrooms on the first floor. I forgot about them for whatever reason,”

“I’m happy to hear that you’re not mad at me. I’m sorry for master-whatever you in the shower,”

“It’s okay Hiroko. It… nevermind,” he replied.

Hiroko cringed and gasped in pain as her hairbrush pulled a some tangled hair. Onai let off and apologized and gently brushed it a few times until he got it untangled.

“Onai. Are we ever going to do sex again?”

“Hiroko, I don’t know. I have other things to worry about other than sex,”

“Oh okay,” she replied then went silent. He continued brushing her hair for a few more minutes. He sat her brush onto the bed then smirked. He thought about his thought for a moment then decided to go with it. He rose his hands to her sides and started tickling her causing her to go into a fit of laughter. He kept it up for a full minute then stopped. She laid there squirming, soon coming to a stop after the sensations stopped.

“I’m sorry that I got upset about you asking about sex. I honestly don’t know Hiroko. With what I endured there, I’m just scared,” he explained.

She sat up and pushed herself onto her legs and faced him. “I want to help you get over it,” she said then lifted up. She brought her head close to his. He knew what she wanted to do. He pulled his head away a few inches but then stopped with a sigh. “It’s not fair to Hiroko for you to keep denying her love and care,” he thought to himself. Although he had moved away a little bit and she saw it, she continued moving closer. Her lips pressed against his. She placed her paws against his chest to hold her up. Remembering what Onai explained once, she pushed her tongue into his mouth, sloppily moving it around unsure of what to actually do. “Hiroko,” he said through their kiss before taking her into his arms and laying her down while maintaining their kiss. He straddled over her for a few moments then pulled away. He sat up and moved back to where he was sitting just moments ago. She pushed herself up onto her elbows and smiled at him.

“That felt nice,” she said.

“Yeah, I guess so,”

“Did I do bad doing that?”

“No Hiroko you didn’t. I just need to get over my fear I guess,” he replied with a sigh, “why don’t you go back and play with Bella?”

“Okay. See you later Onai,” she replied then carefully slid off their bed.

“Love you Hiroko,” he said to her surprise.

“Love you too Onai,” she said with a bright smile then left the bedroom, shutting the door behind her.
***
Friday, August 8, 2031 


Hiroko sighed as soon as she shut the door. She looked to her right and down. Bella
 and Shayla
 ran from the sitting room with the round aquarium into the living room, Bella, 9 years old, was playfully chasing the 7 year old Shayla. Both of them giggling and having fun. Hiroko sighed and leaned her head against the railing while staring down.

“I wish I could run and play again,” she said quietly.

“Then you shouldn’t have allowed Onai have sex with you,” a voice broke the nearby silence. She jumped and gasped, scared of the sudden voice.

“Aww, I’m sorry that I scared you,” Luna said then squatted down and hugged Hiroko.

“It’s okay, I guess,”

“You seem to have something else on your mind other than missing running and playing rough. Wanna talk?”

Hiroko turned her head and looked at Luna then nodded. Luna smiled, stood up and offered her hand, which Hiroko gladly accepted. They headed to Luna’s bedroom across the hall.

As soon as they were in Luna’s room, Hiroko let go of her hand and quickly rushed into the bathroom. She managed to sit down and started peeing. Luna stood nearby the door but out of sight.

“You need help?”

“No, I’ve got it,” Hiroko replied.

“Okay, if you do just call out,”

Several minutes later she walked out and looked up at Luna who smiled. She lifted the young kit up and gently plopped her on the bed.

“So, what’s got you worried?”

Hiroko took a breath and started speaking fast.

“Ms. Porter talked to me when Onai was in the hospital and asked how I was doing, how Onai was doing and treating me and just doing what she always does. Then she asked if I could try something, but said I didn’t have to do it and didn’t have to tell her if I did it. I want to but I’m kind of scared to try it. I don’t want to scare Onai and don’t want him to hurt me from it if it doesn’t go right or something.

“Whoa whoa whoa, slow down there Hiroko. I can’t keep up with what you’re saying. What did Ms. Porter want you to try?”

“Try to have sex with Onai,”

“Oh okay, well, I can see why you’re scared to try that,”

“I really want to but I don’t want him to push me off of him or do anything bad to me that he gets taken away again. I don’t want to lose Onai. I want to be like it was before he was taken away. I miss Onai being huggy and touchy with me,”

“I know what you mean. So, have you tried having sex with him since that day?”

“Not really. I master-whatever him in the shower that night after we got home but he stopped me before he cummed,”

“Ah okay,” Luna replied, while blushing for recalling a few memories from when she masturbated her brother and them having sex often as younger cubs.

“I guess you haven’t talked to my mom about this have you?” Luna asked. Hiroko shook her head no then looked away seemingly embarrassed. Luna giggled and caressed Hiroko’s head.

“Hmm… I can’t believe I’m going to ask this from you…” she said then exhaled, “have you tried giving him a blow job?”

“A what?”

“Ah right. You know, you put his penis in your mouth and suck it and lick it and all that,”

“Oh yeah that. No I haven’t. I just don’t want to do something that might have Onai push me or something.

“I see. I don’t know Hiroko. It really is a tricky situation, that’s for sure,” she replied with a sigh. She laid down on the bed and straightened her legs out. The bulge of her shorts, and the crinkling, made it known that she was wearing a thick diaper. Hiroko looked for just a couple of seconds then looked back towards Luna’s face, who was looking at her.

“You pee in the diapers?” Hiroko asked.

“Yeah I do,”

“Oh okay. You seem to really like them, you’re always wearing them,”

“Not that often. Maybe three days a week, maybe four. I try to preserve my supply,”

“What’s preserve mean?”

“To save what I can, use only some,”

“Oh okay. So it’s like when I save my favorite food at dinner and eat it last?”

“Kind of yeah. It’s like when you get a lollipop and you suck on it just here and there trying to keep it for days,”

“Oh okay. I see,” Hiroko replied then laid down next to Luna.

“How much do you know about Onai?” Luna asked a moment later

“What do you mean?”

“Ugh, how do I ask it? … Has he told you about other girls that he’s had sex with?” Luna replied, causing Hiroko’s eyes to widen.

“How many?”

“I don’t really know. A lot though. I know that he and I have and that he and Katia has, and with Tib too,”

“I know that he’s had sex with Dale. He told me that. I think he said that you and him had sex too. Why are you asking?”

“Nothing. I was just thinking, but it wouldn’t work,”

“Thinking about what?”

“Uh, that maybe he could have sex with some other girl and let you watch. But that wouldn’t be fair to the other girl or you, since you two are mates,”

“Oh, I wouldn’t care if Onai has sex with others. If it makes him happy then I’d be happy,”

“You’re so innocent Hiroko,”

“Is that good?”

“Yeah it is,” Luna replied then smiled.

“Luna…” she sighed, “should I just get on top of him and put his… you know… his [i]thingy[/i] in me and have sex that way? I just want Onai back, I want him hugging me and holding me at night again. I miss him the way he was,”

“I don’t think that would be a good thing to do, especially if he’s asleep. He might react harshly and push or knock you off of him. He’d feel bad about it, and you would too. Plus what you’d be doing is basically raping Onai. That’s not a good thing, especially with what happened to him in Juvi. Do don’t that option Hiroko. You’ll only push him further away from you,”

“You’re right Luna. That would be bad. Rape is bad,”

“I’m sorry that I can’t help you more Hiroko,”

“It’s okay Luna. Thank you for talking to me about this. I won’t try to force him to do it,”

“Good to hear. I’m here anytime you need or want to talk, okay?”

“Thank you Luna,” she said then hugged Luna.
***

Hiroko walked into their bedroom later that evening sometime after dinner. She smiled at Onai who was laying on their bed. He was oddly, for him at this time, in just underwear. Maybe he’s just going to bed? Hiroko thought to herself as she walked over to their bookshelf and pulled a cub book out of it. She walked over to the bed and made her way up the steps that Fang had made her. The steps had two rails on either side. She’s had them for over a month but didn’t really like using them, she liked climbing up the side of the semi-tall bed, which stood about three feet from the floor, a difficult climb at anytime, even more so pregnant and a bulging tummy.

“Hi Onai,” she said then sat down in her spot.

“Hi,” he replied staring up at the ceiling, deep in thought.

She opened the book and started flipping through the pages, looking at the pictures. After a minute or two she stopped and looked over at Onai. He was still staring up at the ceiling. Her eyes moved down to his chest then to his groin. She smiled at the bulge, his sheath. She put the book into the headboard storage and moved over to Onai’s hips. She reached out while looking up at him. He stared at her as she slowly moved her paw to his bulge. He looked away as her paw gently landed on him. He twitched. She rubbed him through his navy blue underwear. She felt the tip of his cock slide out just a little bit.

“Hiroko, don’t,” he said.

“It’s okay,” she replied, grabbing his underwear and trying to pull them down, “I just want to see it again.” He groaned and didn’t help her do anything. His underwear got stuck on his tail and wouldn’t pull down any further, but at least his sheath was fully uncovered. About two inches of his cock peaked out of him. She gently touched his tip and wrapped her fingers around it. She smiled cheerfully as his cock slide out more gliding through her grasp. It didn’t take long for him to be fully erect, only thing missing was his knot.

She slowly moved her paw up and down his shaft, pre-cum slowly started leaking out and slicking her grip. She continued giving him the pawjob for a few minutes until he grunted. He grabbed her wrist and pulled it away, his knot was fully out now. She looked up at him, her eyes begging him, her mouth too.

“Onai. Please. I need it. I…” she said then stared at his cock. She lowered her head and opened her mouth. His cock sunk into her mouth. Her tongue sliding down his shaft. His pre-cum and her saliva mixing, causing a slick mixture of the two. He sighed, looked at his tight grip on her wrist. Her mouth heated his cock. It twitched and jumped in her mouth. Closing her lips around his girth, she lifted up, her tongue pressing against his shaft. At his tip, her tongue lapped at his urethra opening twice before she took his cock into her mouth again. His tip pressing at her throat. She moved her body carefully over his chest. Her arm pulling backwards and across her back. It hurt her a little bit but she ignored it. She was more than willing to go through any amount of pain to get her “old Onai” back again. Her tongue dragged roughly against his shaft moving to his tip. Pre slowly flowing into her mouth, milliliter by milliliter, every two to five seconds. She’d swallow the saliva-precum mixture at his tip, ensuring that he remained slick with their fluids. She felt his cock harden, him contracting his muscles trying to stop anything from happening.

Minutes later she pulled her head up and her mouth off his cock then took a deep breath. She turned around and smiled at him. By now he had let go of her wrist, but his own hands were in fists. Nervous about the entire situation. She stood up and bent over the best that she could and pushed her shorts and panties down. Her rounded tummy protruded out of her shirt as she lifted it up and over her head. She kicked her shorts and panties off and tossed the shirt to the floor. She looked down at him and smiled.

“Onai. Can I?” She asked, standing there between his legs. He looked away for a moment then looked back at her face, she was still smiling but had a unique emotion as well, something he couldn’t quite place. He then looked at her crotch. Her legs were slick and her fluid running down both. A large drop dripped. His eyes quickly followed it to the bed where it was quickly soaked up by their thick comforter.

She watched his chest fall and rise rapidly, she could tell that he was scared. She didn’t want to scare him. She moved, causing him to look up at her as she moved closer to him. She sat on his stomach and smiled before leaning towards his face. Their lips touched and her head turned to the side. Her tongue slipped into his mouth. He instinctively opened his jaw, moving his teeth away from each other. Her tongue meeting his. Before he could do much, he felt her hands touch his and move them to her butt cheeks.

“H-Hiroko,” he said into her mouth. She pulled her mouth away from his, her tongue still out of her mouth as she leaned up.

“It’s okay. Have sex with me,” she replied quietly, her tone begging him. “I want your dick. I need it,” she added as her hips started grinding against his stomach and hands. His fingers moved through her slit and against her clit. His fingers were quickly soaked by her own fluids. She was horny, beyond horny, pregnancy horny and nothing would stop her getting dick that night and she made it clear.

“I need it Onai. I don’t know why but I just do. I. It burns,” she said, now with tears in her eyes.

He now remembers that he’s seen that look and that tone before, Luna’s first heat, but Luna’s was much worse. But something was off to him, Hiroko is pregnant and doesn’t go through heat. But then again, she is pregnant at a really young age, which shouldn’t happen either, on either argument. He was pulled out of his thoughts as her crotch grinded hard against his hand. His fingers sliding between her folds. He could feel every bit of her down there. He sighed and turned his head. He wanted her off of him but knew that is life would end, his freedom, if he even hurt her a little bit. He was stuck between a bed and a little horny pregnant fox girl. HIS MATE! His mate who would do ANYTHING for HIM and him alone. He knew that she would probably hurt herself just for him, other than jumping off the balcony. She wasn’t stupid after all. Would she hurt herself trying to have sex? Trying to get him to have sex with her? Would she try to force his cock into her? Would she try to get Tib or Todd or any of the other males in the house to have sex with her? She wouldn’t, would she? “She’s my mate. I have to keep her happy,” he thought to himself. 
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” she said, most of it was broken to him. Something broke inside of him.

He blinked and shook his head. He sat up and gave her a kiss then lifted her up and laid her onto her back. She smiled up at him. “I love you Hiroko,” he said. Her face contorted as his dick pressed against her tiny and tight opening. After just a couple of seconds, it pushed its way into her pussy, slipping past her opening and bottoming out quickly. All five inches that she could take. She moaned loudly as he pulled out, his cock sliding roughly, but gently, against her opening. He slid his cock back into her once again, this time though, she lost it. She squealed loudly as months and months of built up horny released itself after just two thrusts. She mewed loudly as her fluids spilled out of her, wetting her mates cock, their legs and their bed. He didn’t let up, he was built up too, wanting to feel a vagina around his cock. The only three times he’s cummed in past months were forced by those in Juvi. Once being checked for contraband and the other two when his rapist bunk-mate forced him into cumming, then beat Onai for it.

He pushed into her and groaned and pushed a little harder. His swollen knot pressing at her opening, but it wouldn’t go in. She cried out as he accidentally tried to force his knot AND as he started to violently cum in her. He sprayed hard against her insides, it actually stung her insides. He snapped out of it, then pulled out and started thrusting again, his cum pumping out of both of them with each thrust. He groaned out as many weeks
 of cum buildup exploded out of his swollen balls from her teasing and foreplay.

Minutes later he lifted up and dropped onto his back. His legs resting on either side of Hiroko’s body. Her legs now resting on top of his. She was in full view, her legs spread wide open. With each breath a little more cum would ooze out of her and roll down her and drop onto the pool of cum between them. A four inch wide pool of cum and continuing to increase each minute.

She sat up on her elbows and giggled with delight and a huge smile. He looked down his body and at her. She was smiling brightly. She turned onto her side and then onto her legs and crawled towards him. She moved between his legs and licked his cock clean, like she had watched in hentai videos. After cleaning him, she smiled and moved out away from him as he turned onto his side. She moved up against his chest.

“Thank you Onai. I had fun and loved it,” she said then snuggled tightly against his body. He said nothing but wrapped his arms around her as they both fell asleep. Her face rested against his chest throughout the night. Her tail would wag on and off throughout the night out of pure happiness again.

They would not be having a fun morning, cleaning themselves and the bed up. Especially Hiroko’s leg fur and tail.
***
Saturday, August 9, 2031 


“I’m sorry that it’s hurting to get you clean,” Onai said while he gently pulled his dried cum from her fur.

“It’s, ow, it’s okay,” she replied, happy to have her old Onai back.

“Hiroko, even though we had sex last night. Don’t expect me to do it often, or even let you suck me or touch me. Okay?”

“Why not though? I helped you,”

“Yes you did, but it’s still a fear that they’ll take me back. I know that they can’t, but… it’s not easy to explain Hiroko. I’m sorry,”

“It’s okay. I had a lot of fun last night. I can still feel you inside of me,” she replied with a smile.

“Your fingers are inside of you while you’re holding my dick, so yeah, that’s why you still feel “me” inside of you,”

“No, I’m just rubbing myself like I’m rubbing you,”

“So if I were to pull your hand away, your fingers wouldn’t slide out of your pus… vagina?”

“Uhhh… Nooooooo,” she replied, obviously lying.

“Don’t lie Hiroko. It’s wrong to do so,”

“Fine. Okay, my finger is in my… what should I call it?”

“Vagina, puss, flower, fluff, kitty, I don’t know. Whatever you want to, I guess,”

“Okay,” she replied.

Onai smirked and grabbed her wrist and gently pulled her arm up, causing her to give out a low shriek. Two of her fingers were indeed wet. He lifted them to his mouth and licked them a few times then washed her fingers off.

“Stand up,” he said.

“Why?”

“Just do it,” he replied.

She stood up and he repositioned her, spreading her legs over his legs.

“Lean against me. I’m going to clean you out. You’ve still got cum in you,”

“Okay, I guess,” she said then leaned forward. She rested her head against his shoulder and wrapped her arms around him. She smiled, feeling his warmth. She gasped when his fingers penetrated her. He pulled his fingers out, bringing out a glob of his cum which splattered on the shower floor. A few more times and she was breathing heavily into his neck and her hips slowly humping the air when he pulled out.

“O-Onai… more,” she begged him.

“You sure?” He asked.

“Yes, it’s been a long time since we did sex before last night, or anything sex,”

“Okay,” he replied.

He repositioned himself and her, she now sat in his lap and her legs spread across his, opening her for him to use as he saw fit. He leaned down and kissed her cheek then pushed two fingers inside of her. She squealed with each finger thrust and with each a little more cum would come out. She huffed and puffed while in his arms, tightly but gently holding her up. He pushed his fingers deep into her then moved them around, wiggling them up and down. She squirmed and clamped her mouth shut, trying to silence her squeal of orgasm. She failed as she let out a loud moan. Her fluids gushed out against Onai’s palm, the milky white fluid was semi-sticky but very slick. He pulled his fingers out, gently scrapping her sides, causing her to squeal even more. He brought out just a little more cum. As soon as his knuckles pulled through her tight opening, she gasped and squealed as she started pissing. Her bladder let go and nothing would stop it until it was fully empty.

To the horror of Onai and Hiroko both the shower door opened. A terrified Bella popped her head inside.

“Hiroko are you okay?” Bella asked worried, “I heard you gasp and squeal.”

“Leave Bella. NOW!” Onai scowled. It was too late. Bella saw Hiroko spread over Onai’s legs and her peeing. Bella realized what was happening and she blushed but couldn’t stop staring. Hiroko’s face was beet red but the top half of her face was drained of all color.

Moments passed in silence from all of them until Hiroko broke the silence.

“O-Onai, down,” she managed to say before covering her mouth

He quickly sat her down, and just in time. She dropped down to her knees and hands and start puking. All the excitement and fun and amazing feelings ended in just mere seconds, thanks to morning sickness.

Onai couldn’t do much to help her, other than support her to ensure that she didn’t fall over. Neither could Bella who had now moved into the shower to try to help. She was soaked along with her clothing. Onai looked over at Bella.

“Why did you come in here?” Onai asked a bit sternly.

“I heard her gasp and squeal. I thought she might have fallen or something. I didn’t know that you were in here. Bubbles and I was heading downstairs for breakfast,”

“Okay. Thank you for checking up on Hiroko,” he said then looked at the shower door. There was Bella’s school friend who spending the weekend over with Bella. She was a
 typical looking raccoon girl, brown fur with a black stripe across her eyes. Her eyes were purple and hair was silver-gray and in twin pony tails. She was blushing and looking away then back again then looking away, conflicted with seeing a naked boy and penis and her shyness of such things.

“Bella, you should probably just take your friend and head out. I’ve got this. Thanks for checking up on Hiroko,”

“You sure?”

“Yes, I’m sure,”

“Okay,” she replied.

She started to head out of the shower then stopped.

“Uh, Onai. I’m soaked. What should I do?”

“I don’t know. Get naked, dry off and head back to your room. Or have your friend go get you clothes while you dry off,” he replied, more worried about Hiroko than anything else right now.

Bella moved to the shower door and stripped down and grabbed one of the towels and started drying off. Her friend moved out to the main bathroom and waited at the door. It took a few minutes until she left, heading to her room, naked.

About ten minutes later Hiroko was back up and sitting on the bench while Onai cleaned her once again. She was sobbing about being sick again. He comforted her the best that he could.

Half hour later Onai sat in front of Hiroko, who was standing, in the bathroom. He was drying her off. After another ten or so minutes they headed out into their bedroom. He got dressed then went through Hiroko’s drawers pulling out various panties for her to choose, then shorts, then a shirt. It took thirty minutes for her to decide what she wanted to wear. He was exasperated by the end of it, especially right after she had chosen what she wanted, she decided against them and said she didn’t want any of it. She wanted the light blue panties with stars and sparkles on them and a white sundress. He had the panties, shorts and t-shirt in his hands and tossed them into the air and growled at it all. He finally breathed, exhaled and grabbed what she wanted. He firmly told her that he was not going to keep picking things if she changed her mind. He was beyond hungry and was starting to get a headache, which would soon turn into a severe migraine that lasted for almost two days.

On their way out of their room she asked him to pick her up and carry her, that her legs and hind-paws were aching, which he could understand and believe. Once in his arms, she wrapped her arms around his neck and hugged him.

“Onai,” she whispered, “I could tell Ms. Porter that you got angry at me for me wanting to change my clothes.”

“Don’t even dare tease that shit. You want to see me in Juvi and prison for life?” He asked then popped her ass, firm but gently, just enough to let her know that he was serious.

“I was just joking. You know I wouldn’t do that,”

“It’s not something to fucking joke about Hiroko. I went through hell in Juvi. I went through hell because I love you. I won’t go through hell again. I’ll kill myself. You’d never see me again,”

“I… I’m sorry Onai. I was just joking with you. I wanted to try to… I’m sorry, that was stupid, wasn’t it?”

“Yes. Yes it was. Now I don’t even know if I want to be around you right now,”

“Onai, no please. Don’t do that. I promise I won’t joke like that again. I promise,”

“That’s your only warning,” he said sternly then sat her on her hind-paws, “you can take the elevator and walk to the dining table. I’ll get our breakfast ready,” he said pressing the call button.

They ate their breakfast. Hiroko headed off to play with Bella and Bubbles. Onai rubbed his forehead while in the living room. He exhaled loudly enough that his mom looked over at him.

“You okay?”

“No. I’ve got a fucking migraine cause Hiroko puked in the shower, then she decided to take her fucking time choosing her damn clothing then decided she wanted something entirely different two more times. Then she decided to “joke” with me that she’d tell Ms. Porter that I got upset that she changed her outfit for a third time. I’m done with today already,” he replied angrily.

“Onai. She’s five and a girl. She’s going to change clothing several times or more. Even I take a long time to decide what I want to wear, even if it’s in the house, usually,”

“I know that girls do that, but damn, it’s just in the house. Grab panties, shorts and a shirt, put them on and go and play,”

“Easy for you boys who don’t care about looks,”

“Whatever mom. I don’t have the mental capacity to argue about fucking clothing,”

“Language please,” 

“Fine. Anyway, all that extra time that Hiroko took caused me to get fucking migraine from not eating quick enough after waking up,”

“Well, take some pain killers and go lay down. I’m sure Hiroko will be fine with Bella,”

“Okay,”

“Onai, did Hiroko vomit yesterday too?”

“Everyday mom,” he replied as he left the living room. Onai wasn’t trying to sound or be rude in his reply, the migraine was splitting his head in half. It was extreme pain.

Once at his bedroom door, he leaned against the door frame breathing slow and deep, trying to keep himself from puking. After a moment he pretty much stumbled into his bathroom and opened the medicine cabinet. He grabbed the box of Goody’s Mixed Fruit Blast powder and pulled out one packet. After taking the pain killer with lots of water and heating up a wash cloth, he laid down on his bed. He placed the extremely hot wash cloth over his eyes and closed his eyes.

It was going to be a long and painful day for the young Wolf teenager, with lots of moaning and groaning of pain. Luckily his mom would help him out with soup and drinks throughout the day.

A few hours into his pain the door flew open and Hiroko kind of ran in, laughing and giggling with Bella and Bubbles behind. They were coming into the room to get some of Hiroko’s dolls to also play with.

As soon as the giggling started, Onai harshly moaned at them all to get out. Bubbles jumped as did Hiroko. Bella stopped and looked at the bed.

“Get. Out.” Onai said once again, his eyes still covered.

Bella took Bubbles hand and they left while Hiroko walked up to the bed. She walked up her steps and sat down next to Onai.

“Onai. Are you okay?”

“No, I’m not. Can you please leave me alone,” he asked kindly.

“What can I do to help? Do you need Vapor?”

“Just leave me alone Hiroko,”

“But-”

“I’ll be fine. I’ve just got a really, really bad headache. Go and play with them please. Get what you need and leave,”

“Okay Onai,” she replied, worried about Onai and not liking that he was telling her to leave him alone and to leave.

Hiroko grabbed the few dolls and headed out. She took the elevator down and walked up to Vapor.

“Onai says he not feeling good. That he has a, umm, I can’t remember what he said,”

“He’s got a migraine, a really bad headache. Try not to be loud when you’re around him okay?” Vapor explained.

“Is it a bad thing?”

“Migraines aren’t fun. They’re really painful, even more painful than having a cut or scraping your knee,”

“Oh. Is there anything I can do for him?”

“Just be quiet when you’re around him. Voices and sounds are amplified by a lot. Meaning that if you drop something, the sound might not be loud to you, but for Onai its going to sound like an explosion, like a firework, even soft things sound much worse. If you dropped a pillow on the floor, it would sound like dropping a book onto the hardwood floor here in the living room. Lights are the same way. The lights in the bedroom would be as if you were to look into the sun,” Vapor explained.

“Oh that isn’t good. Okay, I’ll be quiet around him,”

“Good girl,”

“How did he get that?”

“It sometimes happens. With Onai he can get them if he doesn’t eat. He gets them more in the morning if he doesn’t eat within an hour of waking up,”

“Oh… We were up a long time before Onai and me ate. Did I give him that?”

“I don’t think you did Hiroko, migraines can just appear out of nowhere too,” Vapor replied trying to not place the blame on anyone.

“Oh okay,”

“Why don’t you go play with Bella and, uh…

“Bubbles!” Hiroko replied.

“That’s right. Bubbles. Cute name. Now then go and play and be careful. You’re probably not too far long from giving birth,”

“Okay Vapor,” she replied then headed back upstairs. She thought about going back into their bedroom to help Onai like he had helped her, but she didn’t want to annoy him or hurt his head. She groaned at the decision and what to do, but she finally decided to go play with Bella and Bubbles.

Later that night bedtime drew near as a knock sounded at Bella’s bedroom door. The door opened and Vapor stepped in.

“Okay girls, it’s time for bed. Clean up the floor then brush your teeth and in bed with you,”

“Okay mama,” Bella said.

“Okay Vapor,” Bubbles replied.

“Hiroko, why don’t you sleep in here with Bella and Bubbles. I brought you your toothbrush and pajamas,”

“What about Onai though?”

“He’ll be fine for a night. He still has the migraine. And I’m sure you’ll be fine for a night without him beside you. He told me to tell you that he loves you and goodnight,”

“Okay, I guess,”

Hiroko stood up with Vapor who held her hands and gently pulled her up. Vapor handed her the toothbrush and princess pajamas. Bella helped Hiroko into the bathroom. Once the three girls were finished they started to head to bed. Hiroko stopped and turned around and headed for the toilet. Bella looked back as Hiroko struggled to pull her panties down, after deciding not to use her pajamas or shorts to sleep in. She rushed over and helped Hiroko. A few minutes later the two girls walked out of the bathroom and got into bed, with Bella helping Hiroko up.

It wasn’t long before all three girls were sleeping from their busy day of playing with dolls, coloring in books and making up fictional stories and telling them to the others. It was a fun day for all, other than Onai. Onai’s migraine would stick around for 37 hours.
***

Thursday, August 14, 2031 


 


“Don’t forget, you have a doctor’s appointment later today,” Vapor said.

“Aww, I don’t want to go,” Hiroko whined.

“Sorry Hiroko, but you need your weekly checkup. We have to make sure nothing is wrong with you or your litter. You’re really young to be pregnant so anything could happen. The doctor wants to make sure your kits are growing properly and are healthy, and of course you too,” Vapor explained to her, once again.

“The shot hurts though,” she said then took a bite of her scrambled eggs.

“I know they do but they help with the hormones that you need to get you through the pregnancy,” she said.

“Do I really need them?”

“Yes Hiroko, you do. The doctor has told you that since we figured out that you were pregnant, ever since your second visit with Doctor Enhal,” Onai said.
 


“Okay,” she replied.

“For now, eat your breakfast, take a bath or shower then relax around the house until we need to leave,” Vapor said, then left the dining room.
***

Onai and Hiroko sat in the exam room waiting for the doctor to show up. Vapor remained in the waiting room. Hiroko was sitting on the examination table in just panties. Onai was squatted down in front of her and rubbing her round tummy. He smiled up at her then kissed her tummy just as the door opened up.

“Hello Hiroko and Onai,” the doctor said.

“Hi Doctor Enhal, how are you today?” Onai asked.

“I’m doing good. It seems like you and Hiroko are in good spirits today,” he replied.

“We are. I’m doing much better and Hiroko too. Though, she’s not really happy to be at the doctors again,” Onai replied.

“Good to hear that you were didn’t have to stay in Juvi for long. I’m still not sure how you accomplished not going to prison or Juvi for having sex with Hiroko. I’m sorry if I’m bringing up bad memories for either of you,” the doctor said.

“You’re fine. It was a loophole that grandma found. United States of Furmerica Statutes Code §368.189.38,” Onai said and explained what it read.

“Interesting, but weird they would put that in if they didn’t want those under the age of consent to be able to do stuff like that. I guess it worked out well for you and Hiroko,
” Enhal said then turned his attention to Hiroko. She was sitting on the edge of the table and listening to them while slowly swinging her legs front and backwards.

“Okay Hiroko, you ready?” The doctor asked.

“I guess,” she replied.

“You’ll be okay I promise. Have you felt any pain since your last visit? Any pain, anywhere on or in your body?” He asked then waited for her to answer, then asked another almost two dozen questions one after another, each time patiently waiting for Hiroko to answer, sometimes taking a moment to think and answer with yes or no, or her telling a long story about something or another.

After answering all of the questions he helped her lay down and began the physical exam. He softly and carefully pressed and felt around her stomach, making sure her stomach and womb were good by feel. “Okay Hiroko, time for the gel,” he said. She looked up at Onai who was standing near her holding her paw the entire time. “Okay, I guess so,” she replied and squeezed his paw.

She shivered while Doctor Enhal spread the ice cold gel on her tummy. A moment later he held the wand and moved it around for a few minutes. He pulled the wand away and wiped it down and handed Onai a few wet wipes. “I’ll be back and talk to you both soon. I have to go print the pictures out and review them. See you both soon,” he said then left.

Onai sat on the table and wiped the gel off her tummy. He tossed the wet wipes away and grabbed a few paper towels. He wet two of them and headed back over to Hiroko. He wiped her tummy down with the wet paper towels then dried her off.

“Lay down with me,” she said.

“Sure,” he replied tossing the paper towels away. He got up and laid down next to her. She rolled over onto her side and rested her head on his shoulder while he supported her tummy with his arm.

“You’re not going away right?” She asked, still worried and stressed that he’ll be taken away.

“No I’m not. Not unless I mess up again
 with the law,” he said.

“Try not to okay?” She said.

“I’ll do my best,” he said then kissed her nose. She smiled and leaned over and kissed him muzzle to muzzle for a short moment. She pulled away and smiled at him again.

“I’m tired,” she said.

“Take a nap until the doctor comes back okay?” He said.

“You won’t leave me will you?” She asked.

“No I won’t,”

“Okay,” she replied and yawned. She moved against his body and closed her eyes.

About half an hour later Onai gently shook her and woke up her. She rolled onto her back and groaned. “I wanna sleep more,” she mumbled quietly.

“Come on, wake up. The doctor is back,” he said.

“Uhhgn,” she sighed and sat up. She rubbed her eyes and yawned.

“You have a nice nap Hiroko?” Enhal asked.

“Yeah but wish it was longer,” she replied.

“Well, you’re almost done here. You can get back to that nap fairly soon,” he said.

“How is everything?” Onai asked.

“Hiroko and kits are in perfect health. Everything else looks good. Her blood pressure is fair, if a bit high, but that’s probably just because of the stress from the past few months of you being away and scared of this shot. I’m going to take some blood and then administer the hormone shot,” Enhal said.

“That’s good to hear,” Onai said.

“Hiroko is doing really well for being pregnant at her age. Like we discussed before, we’ll most likely do a cesarean section, since she’s so small and most likely won’t be able to delivery naturally, or to keep her from experiencing the worst pain she ever would,” he said.

“Will she have a scar after that?” Onai asked.

“Yes she will. We’ll do a lateral incision from here to here,” Enhal said and ran his finger across six to eight inches of her lower abdomen from the right side to the left side.

“Will it hurt?” Hiroko asked.

“Yes and no. You’ll feel the labor pains after your water breaks. But once you’re at the hospital, they’re going to put you to sleep when they do the c-section. After you wake up they’ll put you on pain killers and antibiotics,” he explained.

“Thank you for explaining it all doctor. I’m really nervous about it and for Hiroko,” Onai said.

“It’s good that you’re nervous. It shows that you really care for her health and your kits health,” he said.

“I guess it’s only normal,” he said.

“It is. Anyway, it’s time for your shot Hiroko,” he said and picked up the tray with the syringe, needle and alcohol pad. Hiroko’s face drained of all color upon hearing that and seeing the needle.

Hiroko cried as the needle pierced her thigh and into her muscle. The doctor pressed the plunger and sent the hormone fluid into her muscle then pulled the needle out. “All done sweetie,” he said and placed a piece of folded gauze onto the injection site. She sat there and cried for the next couple of minutes while Onai held her in his lap and cradled her in his arms. After she calmed down he sat her on the table and put on her socks and pulled her pants up to her knees. He bent down and kissed her and told her everything was okay. He wiped her tears away and smiled at her. She wiped her eyes again as her light crying turned into weak sobbing.

“Come on, stand up,” he said and lifted her off the table. He stood her on the floor and pulled her pants up and buttoned them. She lifted her arms and let him put her shirt on. She smiled then hugged him. He put her shoes on just in time for the doctor to have finished writing up the report of this visit.

“Okay you two, go back to the waiting room and wait for twenty minutes. After that you’re free to go as long as Hiroko doesn’t feel sick from the shot,” Enhal said.

“Thank you,” Onai said.

“Hiroko. You need to be careful when you play or do anything. You shouldn’t do anything that can make you fall or trip. If you do you could lose your kits. That means no running. Okay?” Enhal said.

“I know, I remember it,” she replied.

Half an hour later the three were heading out of the doctors office.

“Let’s get out of here and go get some ice cream,” Onai said.

“Ice cream! Ice cream!” Hiroko cheered
. 


“Onai?” Hiroko asked while he strapped her into her booster seat.

“Yes?” He asked.

“Can I get that spicy cheese on my ice cream?” She asked.

“Cheese?” Onai asked.

“Yes, cheese. Please?” Hiroko asked.

“Sure you can Hiroko,” Vapor replied making Onai violently turn his head towards her in the drivers seat.

“What? Why?” Onai asked.

“Get in Onai and I’ll explain,” Vapor said as he finished buckling Hiroko up. He climbed into the front seat and buckled up. After pulling out onto the road and getting into the flow of traffic Vapor cleared her throat.

“She’s asking for the weird food combo because she’s pregnant. The pregnancy hormones can cause us females to sometimes want the weirdest foods or food combinations. Don’t ever tell Hiroko she can’t have something while she’s pregnant, unless it could actually harm her,” she explained.

“Ah okay,” he replied.

“I want cabbage too,” Hiroko said.

“You hate cabbage though,” Onai replied.

“I want it though on the ice cream with the spicy cheese,” she replied almost in tears.

“Ah, yeah, sure thing Hiroko,” he replied then looked with disgust at mom, who was just as equally disgusted by the request.

Onai held his paw over his mouth and started gagging at the thought of cabbage, but not just that but cabbage on ice cream along with cheese. Onai HATED the taste and smell of cabbage. “Pull over mom,” he said urging her. She quickly found a spot to pull over just seconds later. He pushed the door open, unbuckled and rushed out to the grass ten feet away and started vomiting. “Stay here Hiroko. Don’t unbuckle your seat belt,” Vapor said, grabbed a few things and got out, locked the car then rushed over to Onai. He was bent over, his paws resting on he knees while he vomited a few more times. After he finished and stood up his mom handed him a few paper napkins.

“Don’t feel bad Onai. Her demands made me want to vomit too,” she said.

“Please tell me that she’s not going to ask for cabbage all the time for now on,” he said.

“I don’t know Onai. She might or might not. Just depends on if she ends up liking it or not while she’s pregnant. I doubt it though, because we both know she can’t stand the taste, just like you,” she replied then wiped his muzzle off where he missed some vomit.

“Mom, I’m sorry that I fuck up all the time. I honestly didn’t mean to get her pregnant. I didn’t even know she could get pregnant,” he said and sat down on a bench. Vapor looked over at the car to see Hiroko still sitting in her seat and looking at them. She sat down next to Onai and hugged him.

“No one would have expected it to happen either Onai. You’ve messed up a few times but I believe with what has happened it’s changed you for the good. She really loves you Onai and I can tell that you love her just as much. You risked prison for life to be with her and to make her happy. She risked being sent elsewhere to make you happy. Keep on taking care of her Onai and she’ll love you forever,” she said.

“Thank you mom. Really, thank you,” he said.

“You’re welcome Onai,” she replied.

“But I did go to Juvi for this though. I just can’t stop thinking about what happened in there. I’m still scared that they’ll take me back there. Mom, I love Hiroko and I’m finally able to hug her and hold her in my arms and do stuff with her again. I’m glad that I am, but I’m still scared,” he said.


“Onai…” Vapor sighed then looked over at him, a stare of grief and a hint of fear in her eyes. “You don’t have any more chances. If you mess up again as a cub, you will most likely end up in Juvi or jail. Don’t fuck up Onai. Do everything by the book and by the law.” she said.

“I know. I’m going to make sure that I don’t screw up anymore,” he replied.

“Good,” she said then kissed his head, “lets get back in the car. Don’t want to leave your mate for too long. She’s not supposed to be in a car alone like this due to her age,”

“Thanks mom,” he said.

“Mom. One more question,” he said and balled his right paw into his left and squeezed.

“Yes?” She asked.

“Are you mad or disappointed that I had sex with Hiroko?” He asked.

“Onai… I’m not happy that you did it at the hotel like you did. That was supposed to have been two days at the amusement park for you two to bond more. But not bond as in mating with her. I really don’t know Onai. She’s only five years old. But she really does love you and I can see it in her eyes every time she looks at you. Hell, she defended you in court. I guess I’m not disappointed at you Onai, but I am disappointed for your actions with her. But looking at her right now, she still appears to be really happy with her life and with you. It doesn’t seem like you hurt her or forced yourself onto her and raped her. I just don’t really know Onai, it’s a tough thing to actually say yes or no to. Please, it’s been a couple of months since you were put into Juvi. You’ve been given your punishment for everything,” she replied.

“At least it’s not a yes I’m disappointed and mad at you and I want you to leave and never talk to me again,” he said.

“You would have no where to go Onai, not with a pregnant five year old mate.
” she said and stood up.

“Thanks mom, again,” he replied.

“Come on, lets get back to the car. Hiroko is waiting for you,” she said. Onai looked up at the car to see Hiroko looking over at them, she smiled and waved at him.
***

After getting their ice cream Hiroko took a big bite of her spicy cheese and cabbage topped vanilla ice cream. She stopped moving entirely and stared at Onai with blank wide eyes until she started gagging. Vapor held out a napkin and told her to spit it out.

“It’s horrible,” she cried.

“I tried talking you out of it,” he said.

“I wish I listened,” she said and started sobbing.

“Stop that,” he said then waved at the ice cream parlor hostess. She brought over another bowl of plain vanilla ice cream. They all figured that she wouldn’t like it and had ordered it just in case. Hiroko smiled and dug in. Onai thanked the hostess, she nodded and took the horrible ice cream abomination away. Onai watched as she dumped it into a sink and turned the hot water on.


***


After arriving back at home Vapor told Hiroko to go to their bedroom or the living room or go find Bella or Luna to play with, then turned to Onai, “follow me Onai,” she said. She popped her head into the living room where Fang was sitting at and called out to him, “Come on Fang. It’s time to tell him,”

“You sure you want to tell him that information?”

“Yes,”

“Okay. It’s your choice,” he replied then followed Vapor and Onai upstairs and into their master bedroom. Onai stood back while Fang opened their safe and pulled out a thick folder. After going to their office Onai sat down in a chair and waited, wondering what was going on.

“Okay Onai. Here’s the thing about Hiroko. We’ve had custody of her since the week after her parents were killed. She was actually going to be put into the Orphanage while CPS dealt with her situation, but mom called us when Ms. Porter showed up with her. She’s actually your sister, adoptive sister. If you really do love her, we’ll relinquish custody as her parents and reapply to be her legal adult guardians. You can’t be claimed as her legal adult guardian because, well, you’re still a cub yourself. Judge Norberg signed off on this, before you mated with her,” Fang explained. Onai sat there, muzzle opened wide at the news he just heard. He was silent, really unsure how to process what he was just told. 

“But Judge Norberg though?” Onai said a moment later.

“We spoke with him along with Ms. Porter. He read up on Hiroko’s parent’s death and we all came to an agreement that you were to care for her and Judge Norberg would take off one-thousand hours of your community service. Onai, let’s face it, you were never going to finish it in time. You goofed off and also skipped a full month. Without Norberg agreeing, you would have ended up in Juvi anyway, but for a much longer time. Harsh but true,” Vapor stated. 

“Okay then. So what does all this mean? Does anything change?”

“No, not really. Just that she won’t be our daughter or your adoptive sister anymore,” Fang replied, causing Onai to chuckle.

“What’s so funny about this Onai?” Vapor asked, folding her arms.

“Well, I’ve fucked all three of my sisters, and Katia too. Other than Mom and Grandma, I’ve been with all the girls,” he replied.

“God dammit Onai, get your head out of your ass or I’ll beat you with an anti-horny stick and toss you into horny jail,” Fang replied, causing both Onai and Vapor to stare at him like he was crazy.

“Uh, you’re really weird dad,”

“You’re just realizing that now?” Vapor replied with a smirk.

“Wait… you’ve had sex with ALL the girls here?” Vapor asked, making Onai stop and stare at her as she glared at him.

“No! Jeez, just Luna, Laika, Hiroko and Katia. Oh jeez, I forgot about Bella and Shayla. Hell no. Grandma would skin me alive and Todd would… I don’t even want to know what he would do to me if I had sex with his sister,”

“You’re also forgetting about Elli,”

“Oh um, yeah her too. I’ve had sex with Elli too. Tib wasn’t around for him to help her,”

“I think Ms. Porter is right about you. Maybe you should start going back to therapy with her for your sex tendencies,” Vapor replied.

“So says the two that fucked at ten years old and got pregnant and then again at thirteen. And then partner swapped with Izzy and Jag resulting in the birth of Ashlee and Magnus not even six months ago. Hell, you’re pregnant
 again right now!”


“Not the point right now Onai. Anyway, back to the subject at paw. Do you want us to become Hiroko’s legal adult guardians or keep it like it’s been, us as her adoptive parents?”

“I don’t know. Will there be anything weird if you do that?”

“No. She doesn’t yet know that we signed the adoption papers. We know it sounds bad that we didn’t tell her, but she was still grieving over the death of her parents. We figured it would be better to wait until she was mentally ready for that kind of news,” Vapor explained.

“Is this really something that I should be deciding? I’m just sixteen years old,”

“A sixteen year old that made the decision to have sex with a five year old and got her pregnant, and whose parents had recently died. Onai, you’re old enough to start making decisions on your own. You’ve already seen that some have dire consequences. You’re going to need to start making more decisions about your own life and Hiroko’s too since you’re now her legal mate and caretaker,” Fang replied.

“Okay. Go on and become her legal guardians. But you really should have told us about Hiroko in the first place, though I doubt it would have changed anything between her and me,”

“We know, on both points,” Fang replied.

“So, I guess you’ll no longer be her parents then, and that she’ll never have parents,”

“It’s a tough decision but it has to be made. We could remain as her parents but it would be a difficult situation if that anti-incest law is passed, which most likely won’t happen though. Anyway, we think you’ve been doing well with her recently, minus you getting her pregnant. We know that Juvi really fucked with you in many ways, but you’ve become better now, in many ways. You’re doing good Onai,” Vapor replied.

“Thanks,” Onai replied, he sighed and stared at the desk thinking about his time in Juvi.
***

Friday, August 15, 2031 


The next day Willow came into the house and into the living room. She saw Onai and Hiroko laying on the couch watching cartoons together. Hiroko laid there with Onai’s paw resting on her tummy. Her tummy was quite large. She was in just panties, her pants and shorts are now a bit too tight for her to properly fit without pressing against her stomach and hurting her or causing her to need to go potty often. Maternity clothing really wasn’t an option either due to her small size. Onai and her with Vapor will be going to the store later to buy her some larger clothing to help.



“How are you doing sweetie?” Willow asked Hiroko.

“I’m okay. I’m sleepy though,” she said.

“I can imagine,” she said and caressed her face, “Onai, why don’t you take her upstairs and put her to bed?”

“Yeah, that would be more comfortable than the couch,” he said and stood up.

“Take the elevator Onai. Don’t let her walk up and down the stairs,” she said.

“I know. Mom and dad told us a while back that she should only use it,” he replied.

“Good to hear,”

“Why did dad have that installed? I mean, it works for Hiroko, but why though?”

“Your father says it’s for the, err… disabled. But it’s mainly for your father because he’s lazy,” Willow said with a smile.

“Ah okay. I can understand that,” he replied with a chuckle. “Thank you again for all the help, especially finding that loop hole,” he said then hugged her neck. She patted his back, “no problem Onai. You just take care of Hiroko, she loves you more than anything and loves you more than you know,” she said and nodded her head towards Hiroko.

“I will,” he replied and moved away. He lifted Hiroko up and walked next to her, holding her paw, as they headed out of the living room.

As soon as they walked into their bedroom, Hiroko pulled on Onai’s shirt. He looked down and saw her gripping and covering her muzzle. He picked her up and rushed into the bathroom. He didn’t have long so he pulled the shower door open and got her inside. As soon as her hindpaws hit the floor she vomited. It hit his chest and splashed back onto her. After another minute of vomiting on and off, she sat down on her legs, crying. He stripped down and tossed his clothes into a pile then sat down. He talked to her and calmed her down and got her to stop crying.

“I hate vomiting,” she said, crying, “it hurts and burns my throat,”

“I know. I hate vomiting too,” he replied as he
 pulled her panties off. She looked at him and softly chuckled. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to vomit on you,” she said.

“It’s okay. Don’t worry about it,” he said then stood up and turned the shower on. He picked her up and sat her on the bench. He grabbed the shower wand and ran it over her body and then her face. After she was cleaned he did the same to himself. Hiroko watched him pick up their clothes and quickly washed them off underneath one of the shower heads. After each he hung them on a rail for drip-drying clothes in the shower. He took the handheld shower nozzle and sprayed down each clothing really well, flipped them over and did it again, then inside out. A few minutes later he sat down on the bench. She carefully slid off the bench then walked over to him and climbed up in his lap, with his help, and exhaled.

“You okay?” He asked.

“Yeah,”

“Your throat still hurting?”

“No, not really, just a little,”

“That’s good,” he replied and gently hugged her.

“But I’m feeling hungry again though,”

“I bet. You lost what little food you’ve eaten. I wish you would try to eat more, even if it’s just crackers and milk or water,”

“I do want to, but I just puke it up,” she said, sadness filled her eyes and face.

“We’ll find you something that you can hold down. You seem to hold mashed potatoes down well,”

“I do, but I’m tired of eating them,”

“I understand. For now though, let’s just relax, okay?”

“Okay,”

She nuzzled his right arm that was near her head, his paw was resting on the bottom of her tummy. He shuffled their bodies around. His hindpaws now rested on the bench and his back against the short wall of the shower.

A few minutes later something shook her insides, she sighed, “I have to pee,” she said.

“It’s okay, just go,” he said.

“You mean… here? With us sitting here?” She asked confused.

“Yeah. It’s okay,” he replied.

“But…” she started but then went silent, “… but if he says it’s okay, then it’s okay to go, right?” she thought to herself.

She exhaled and relaxed, seconds later she felt her urine start to flow out of her. She watched as it made a small stream through the air between both of their legs. It splashed against the bench and began to run off the edge of the bench. She felt naughty doing this but found it fun. She giggled and pushed just a little harder. She giggled as her urine flow went further way from her, by over two feet. “Easy Hiroko, don’t push too hard. It’s probably not good to do that while pregnant,” Onai said. She sighed but eased off, causing her pee stream to move back to just six inches away from her crotch. After a few moments they watched as her flow slowed down into a trickle that ran down her lips and off of her, then stopped a moment later.

She softly tossed her head backwards and looked up at Onai. She rose her arms and placed them around his neck and locked her fingers together. “That was fun,” she giggled.

“It really is fun to pee in the shower and see how far you can make it go,” he admitted, “BUT you shouldn’t push like you did. You could possibly injure yourself doing it or cause you to go into labor way too early. That wouldn’t be good for our kits,”

“Oh. I didn’t know,” she replied then dropped her arms from around his neck.

“It’s okay, just don’t push it out like that until after you give birth,” he said then nuzzled her head.

“Okay I won’t,” she replied, “Onai? How do YOU pee?”

“Oh. Well, I pee from my penis,” he said.

“You DO?!” She asked freaked out, even though she’s watched him pee many times in the shower and randomly.

“Well yeah. Why are you… Why are you freaked out about that?” He asked.

“I had your penis in my mouth. You pee from it,” she said.

“And? I’ve licked the place where you pee from too, remember? It’s just above your vagina opening,” he replied.

“But…” she stopped and thought for a moment. She moved her paw down to her crotch, spread her lips open then felt around with a single finger and spoke out each word, clit, pee hole, vagina… “You did. But isn’t pee bad though?” She asked.

“Not really,” he replied, “pee is clean in its own way. It’s sterile. But you didn’t have pee in your mouth when you suck on my dick, nor did I when I licked you down there,”

“Oh. So I didn’t have your pee in my mouth?” She asked.

“Nope. And even if you got a little bit in your mouth, it wouldn’t hurt you, or me, if I got your pee in your mouth,” he replied.

“Could we drink pee though?” She asked.

“Uh, well I guess, but no. We’re not going to do that. Don’t ask. Don’t even think about it. The answer will always be a firm no. It’s weird. And it might not be good for us to drink, I’m not a doctor, so I don’t really know,” he replied.

“Okay. It sounds nasty anyway,” she replied.

“Probably is,” he chuckled, “are you still sleepy?”

“Eh, no not really. I don’t know,” she replied.

“Okay then, do you want to get out of the shower?” He asked.

“No. This is fine. I like being against you. It’s nice and you’re warm,” she said.

“Okay then,” he said just as a knock was sounded on the door. The door opened and Willow popped her head into the bathroom.

“You in here Onai?” Willow asked.

“Yes. In the shower. You can come in,” he said.

“Do you have all of your community service time slips still?” Willow asked standing at the shower door.

“Yes. Why?” He asked.

“Are they in proper chronological order?” She asked.

“Uh, what?” He asked.

“Are all of your time slips in proper order, from day one to your last day?” She replied.

“Uh. No. I just toss them into the plastic box that mom gave me,” he replied.

“I want you to put them all in order by date. The first one should be the first day that you started. I’ve sat four binders on your desk. Get that done as soon as possible, okay?” She said.

“Why? What’s it for? That’s going to take forever to do,”

“You should have been keeping them in order from the start. But to answer your question, it’s so if Judge Norberg gives you any issues about missing days or hours, you have them all ready to show. I want you to also scan every slip into the computer. Every single one, Onai. It’s so you have a back up in case one or more is damaged and cannot be read properly. And yes, I know that you’re finished with community service, but seeing how the Judge treated you and did what he did, I just want to make sure that you can prove that you’ve completed all of the time properly.” she stated.

“Okay grandma, I understand,” he sighed.

“Thank you baby. Try to get them done in the next few days okay?” she said.

“Okay. I will,” he replied.

“Are you okay Hiroko?” She asked.

“Yeah. I vomited after we got up here,” she said.

“Aw, I’m sorry to hear that. Pregnancies are sometimes horrible like that. I vomited quite a bit when I had both Fang and Pepper. But with Shayla I rarely vomited. I think I vomited just three times while pregnant with Shayla,” she said.

“Vapor said she vomited a lot when Laika was in her tummy,” Hiroko replied.

“Yes, she did. That poor girl was vomiting almost everyday. Sometimes two, three or four times a day. But she got over it near the end of the pregnancy though,”

“It hurts to vomit. I don’t like it. Can we stop it?”

“I’m sorry Hiroko, but there’s not many ways to stop it from happening. There is a medicine but you’re far too young to take it. No one under eighteen can take it, some states require a furson to be twenty-one to take it,”

“Okay,” she replied.

“Is Onai taking care of you while you vomit and afterwards?”

“Yes. He wipes my mouth and my head,” she replied.

“Good to hear. Onai’s always been a good boy and I’m sure he’ll take good care of you from now on,” she said.

“Grandma!” Onai said blushing.

“What? You were. You still are a very good boy. I remember when you were maybe five years old. You came running into the living room and showed your mom and dad your erection. “Looky mommy and daddy! I got a rocket!” you said loudly. Then you jumped up with it in your paw, “It can fly! It was quite cute what you did,” Willow said and laughed, “Your mom was so embarrassed, they had friends over. Your dad laughed so hard that he fell to the floor. Their friends just looked away but one of them was laughing but trying not to be seen or heard,”

“GR-GRANDMA!” Onai scowled now totally embarrassed.

“What is eretion?” Hiroko asked while saying it slowly trying to say it correctly.

“Thanks grandma!” Onai replied.

“Time to explain it to her. She’s already seen an erection at least a few times,” Willow said. “You two enjoy your shower and be safe. Don’t let her fall or slip Onai,” Willow smiled and waved bye to Hiroko then left the bathroom.


“Onai?” Hiroko asked.

“Erection. You know when my penis comes out and it’s hard?” He said.

“Yes,”

“That’s an erection. It’s when my penis is out and hard,” he said.

“Oh okay. I like it when you have an erection,” she said. He couldn’t see her but he knew she was smiling.

“Onai?” She asked.

“Yes?”

“Can we do sex again?” She asked.

“W-what?” He asked.

“What we did in the hotel and a while back. It was fun,” she replied.

“You really want to?” He asked.

She pushed her body up from his chest and carefully turned around on her knees. She nodded furiously.

“Did you really enjoy it? You could only take about four inches of my dick by the end, but it really hurt you,” he said, holding her by her upper arms, ensuring she can’t fall over.

“Yes. I really liked it. It hurt but it felt really good. Then the other day it didn’t really hurt as much. Your cummies felt nice coming out of you. I felt it all. Then it came out of me and…” she said and looked away. Her face was bright red now. She was embarrassed about talking about it.

“You liked when it came out and what?” He asked.

“Uh, um, you moving in and, um… out easier than at uhh… first, and umm. Uh…” she replied and covered her face.

“Aww, you don’t have to be embarrassed,” he said and pulled her towards him carefully. She wrapped her arms around his neck and hugged him.

“I’m scared Onai,” she said.

“What? Why?” He asked.

“I don’t know. I feel funny,” she replied.

“How do you feel funny?” He asked.

She didn’t have time to answer. His back and the wall was covered in vomit. The sound of her vomiting was almost deafening to him.

“Onaiiiiiii…” she said weakly then immediately went limp in his arms. The soft glow of the already dimmed bathroom lights quickly faded into darkness as her eyes closed and her body slipped through Onai’s arms
.
To be continued…
�Friday, May 30, 2031


�Original Date:


Original Date:


Original Date:


Original Date:


Sunday, June 1, 2031


�Original Text:





the old furs home


�5th morning in a row for Hiroko’s morning sickness.


�Fox gestation time:


56 to 70 days (8 to 10 weeks)


�NOTE:


Might change gestation to **16 weeks** to make everything with Onai and hospital and everything to fit within Hiroko’s pregnancy





Changing to 18 weeks gestation for life. Every pregnancy will be 18 weeks, give or take a few days.


�Original Text:





“No, not possible. She’s a bit over one week past the first trimester. And even if she wasn’t past the first trimester, it wouldn’t be safe for her or her womb or uterus to do so. It could damage them permanently to where she would never have kits later in life,”





How long has Hiroko been pregnant??? (must be in early 2nd trimester.)





�Added in bit that Hiroko is too young to have an abortion, it could cause permanent damage to her womb and uterus.


�Conception date mentioned


�Original Text:


(He has community service)





	A couple of hours later Onai,


�Original Text:





two hours


�Case based off of Pelican Case V600 Vault


Large Equipment Case





Interior dimensions:


21x17x9.5





For the story, the notebooks lay spine side up. Double stacked





20 books long


2 books wide


2 books deep


One case holds 80 notebooks


�Original Text:


(If reused would replace “On top of… to … unused leather-bound notebooks.”)





A yellow legal sized note pad and a black pen sitting on top. To the other side was another legal sized notepad that was turned upside down. On top of the upside down notepad was a couple of the leather-bound notebooks.


�Original Text:





I’ll give him my advice but 


�Monday, June 2, 2031


�Keeping June 2 date.





CHANGE TO 4 DAYS LATER?


GIVES TIME FOR THE JUDGE TO SET UP A DATE AND TIME FOR ONAI’S SESSION.





ALSO GIVES TIME FOR THE HOSPITAL SCENE TO BE MOVED TO MAYBE THIS DATE (2ND)


�Chapter.SubChapter.Part


�Original Text:


(From here to the end of fuming)��The judge went back to reading the Greenwood court documents about the claiming. Ten minutes later the judge looked up, he was fuming.


�Original Text #2:





Without saying a word, Judge Norberg went back to reading the Federal court documents about the claiming. After reading a few pages, he called Judge Valentine. After five minutes on the phone, he hung up. He looked up at Onai, he was fuming but remained silent for a short time.


�NEW ADDITION NEW ADDITION NEW ADDITION NEW ADDITION 


�Original Text:





He hoped to never receive those again.


�After Judge Norberg read the packet he looked intensely at Onai then rested his elbows on his stand and thought to himself quietly. After nearly five long silent minutes the judge spoke up, "detain Onai Wolfe. I need to look into this packet deeper."


"You can't arrest me for this," Onai replied.


"I said detain. I can legally have you detained in Juvenile detention for 72 hours without cause. I have cause here," he said holding up the packet and waving it, "this could easily be forged and I'm going to go elbow deep into this. Until then you're heading to Juvenile detention holding. Bailiff, remove Mr. Wolfe please and get him ready. His time starts as soon as he's on the detention bus,"





Hiroko is hysterical for the next few days. The judge takes his time, using all 72 hours available.





I will release that part of the story then hold off for 72 hours then upload the next part.... Hours might change to a full week, cause fiction and I make the laws. Lolol


�Wednesday, June 4, 2031


�24 days pregnant


3 weeks 3 days


�I had no plan or idea for what I was going to have Hiroko say or ask.





�Original Text:


Decided against Luna being on her period





	“Well, I need to put in a tampon. Hot water isn’t the best when… Hmm, nevermind. It’s just better if I do what I need to, okay?”


	“Okay,” Hiroko replied then watched Luna stand up, grab something from a drawer then rush out of the bathroom. Luna didn’t think it would be right for her to insert her tampon in front of Hiroko.


�I have no plans for this, I don’t think. I just added it in to give a little more life to the house, I guess.


�Original Text:


	She looked back at Hiroko who then looked back up at Luna’s face after having been staring at Luna’s crotch, seeing a white string hang out from her slit.





Reason:


Decided against Luna being on her period.


I was going to have Hiroko ask Luna what it was. Luna would tell her it was a tampon. Hiroko would go onto to ask what it was for and what it looked like and all that. Luna would leave to get her a new tampon and then show Hiroko what it was and how it worked and all that.


�Wednesday, July 2, 2031





Changed from June 30. Wanted him in there for a full month


�Four weeks (30 days) in Juvi Detainment


�Friday, July 4, 2031


�Saturday, July 5, 2031


�Original Text:





	“I love you too,” he replied minutes later, very quietly. She smiled but didn’t say anything to him. She was scared that he wouldn’t talk again.


�Thursday, July 10, 2031





The next day… maybe a week later? 





5 days later


�How many weeks was Onai locked up for?


�Leaving it like this for her, since she’s stressed and all and could actually mix words up wrong.


�Scene Idea:


�"I HATE YOU ONAI!!!" Hiroko screamed at him, crying with tears running down her face. She waddled her pregnant butt away from Onai, leaving him standing in the living room.


"What did you do to her?" Vapor asked politely walking from the kitchen.


"We were playing with her dolls. She started sobbing and then stood up and screamed that. I don't know what I did," he replied, confused and scratching his head.


"Are you sure?" Vapor asked walking back into the kitchen for a few seconds then returned.


"Yeah mom, I'm fucking sure I did nothing to her,"


"I see. It's the hormones then. Go to her Onai, make sure she gets to the bedroom. Give her a couple of minutes to calm down, then give her this," she replied and handed him a chocolate bar.


"But the doctor told her no candy,"


"It's fine if she has some. He's worried about her gaining too much weight from the lack of proper exercise. But chocolate can help soothe those raging hormones down," she explained, then exhaled and rubbed her nose bridge, "Onai... I hate asking this... when was the last time you two had sex, be honest,"


"Umm, before we found out she was pregnant,"


"Jeez. Okay. Let her eat the chocolate, make sure she brushes her teeth then..." she said then stopped and took a breath and sighed again, "... fuck her. Let her take control, let her do what she wants to. Just make sure she climaxes. It'll help her,"


"Are... Are you sure? You said no sex,"


"Just go help her Onai," Vapor replied and walked away before Onai could say anything else.





Onai walked into their bedroom right behind Hiroko. She was still crying as she tried to pull herself up onto their bed. He chuckled then lifted her up. "Let me go!" She cried.


"It's okay Hiroko. Here, eat this," he replied handing her the candy bar. She sniffled and looked at the candy bar in his paw. She looked up at him confused.


"But I can't," she replied crying.


"It's okay. My mom said you can have it and so do I,"





He unwrapped the wrapper and handed it to her. She sat there and ate it in silence while glaring daggers at him. By the end of the chocolate bar she was smiling again.


�Tuesday, July 15, 2031


�Friday, July 18, 2031


�Pregnancy Time:





9 Weeks 5 Days |


68 Days |


2 Months 7 Days


�I’m taking artistic liberties here. The Rocky Mountains and the highest peaks are the same as our world, but can be seen from a much longer distance.


�Possible Idea?�


Maybe have Hiroko give him a blowjob after she’s cleaned up?





No, I have plans for Onai to become sexually frustrated.


�Friday, August 8, 2031


�Bella – 9y 3m 9d


�Shayla – 7y 5m 14d


�Text for image





O̴̡̫̖̟̫̙̬̳̯̽̾̎̔̃͑͝ņ̵̲̭̱̗̓͘͜ā̵̛̤͇́̅́̽̔̿͘î̴̢̟͚͕͙̻͆̃̊̂ͅ ̶̧̯͋̌̎̓̍p̴̻̮̲͕͕̞̽l̶̛̹̥̾͆̌̃́̀̓́͝e̷̦̽̒̃â̵̟̭͍̫̗̜͎̦͕s̷̜̊̎̀̍͆̇̊ḛ̷͙̮̲́̅̐͌!̵͔̠́̂̈́͑̈́͂̚ 





P̵̢̞̹̹̲̪͍͋͊͐́̈̌l̸̛̫͇̱͖̺͑̊͆̔̈́̂̌̃͠e̵̡̥̱̼̟̪̯͆͌̀̇a̸̻̾͒̑̀ͅs̶̖̯̟̫̭͑͑̆̿͌̊͜ẹ̶̛̼͐̂̀̿͘͝ ̵̛͇͉̪̗̬̥̼̮̮͗̀͒͂̈̄̀̚͜d̸̟̹̱͈̪̱̥̠̐̅͐̀̾͌̄̎̂̎ọ̶̈́̐̋ ̴̨̹̜̰͔̹̽̂̏̓̒́͝s̷̨̱̥̣̠͕̟͐̆̂̂̽̈́͒͑̾͜͝ỏ̸͔̦͇̻̫̼̇̆͂ͅm̷̛͈̪͙͔̪͍̏̔̆̿̈́ĕ̸̬̏͛̈͌́̈̈́̏t̴͕̟̻̰̰̘͂̋̅͝͝h̸̨̧͍̻̺̎̎̃̃́̍̐͠ï̷̳̣͚̜͓̬͕͚̐̇̾̃̉̓̆n̴̲̫̳̙̓͛̽̌̿g̸̪̗̱̩͔̟̮̈ 





À̴͎̙͒̄̇̓͝N̶͖͕̮̳̘̋͂͗̉͊̀̀̏Ý̴̩̙̥͊̏͛̂̕͝T̶̪̖̈́̑̈͐͌̑̊͝ͅH̵͕̜͎̺͍͝I̵̜̮̫̳̯̳͎͆̀͋̔̈́͝N̴̠̭͒̄ͅĢ̷̡͎̱͕̯͍̞̙̒̈́̈́͌̒͂̈́̈́̚͝!̴̬̦̥͍̖̈́͐̄͑!̴̟̮̳̾̾̈́͆̌̌̚͠!̷̮̱̠̱̙͛̐̽̂̽̊̍͝͠͠ 





Į̵̈́̈́́̍͐̅̃ ̴̨̤̿̐̿͆̓̈́̀͆̍͝Ļ̵̙̳̥̩̖̊̀̿̈́̃̏̀̕


�How many months out of Juvi, plus one week.


�Saturday, August 9, 2031


�Bubbles


�Original Text:





	Onai stood behind the table looking at the judge with a glare in his eyes. He was beyond ready to go home.





	“Congratulations on finding a loophole. I honestly wish I could charge you for sexually abusing this innocent girl. I would have sentenced you to life without parole and ensure that she could never find you. That aside, luckily for you, you have only two weeks  left of community service. I’ll be glad that I’ll never have to deal with you again. If I do however, I’ll throw the entire book at you and charge you with everything possible to ensure that you’re away from Hiroko. Don’t miss any of your remaining community service days or the Sundays at the retirement home. If you miss even one hour, just one minute, I’ll throw everything out and have you tossed in Juvi until you turn eighteen and in jail until you’re twenty-one. This session is closed, you can leave now,” the judge stated, stood up and left the room.





	Onai walked over to Hiroko and picked her up and kissed her nose.


	“I told you that would work,” he said.


	“I’m glad it did. I don’t want to see you go to prison Onai,” Hiroko said then hugged him, “I love you Onai,”


�Thursday, August 14, 2031


�How many weeks left of Community Service?





(Within the other comment above at “only two weeks left”


�This scene can’t really be done while Onai is still scared of being around Hiroko… I don’t know, maybe it can be and it’ll be what pulls him out of the “funk” and helps his recovery… I don’t know


�Has had at least 3 weekly doctor visits to check her and the fetuses health.


�How many visits have she had now with the new Juvi addition?


�Does this conversation even make sense now?





12/8/2021:


It kind of does, since it’s just Onai explaining how and why he’s not in juvi/prison.


�Original Text:





before my community service is finished,


�Original Text:





	“Ice cream! Ice cream!” Hiroko cheered as they walked out of the courtroom.


�Original Text:





Vapor followed a few feet behind them. She let out a sigh of happiness that her son wasn’t going to prison. 





	“Willow did great work finding that loop hole that was hidden in tens of thousands of pages,” Vapor said after leaving the court house.


	“Yeah she did. I’m going to have to thank her so much for the help. I’ll kiss her hind-paws too if I have to,” Onai said.


	“I doubt you’ll have to kiss her feet. But do make sure that you thank her properly,”


	“I will. Thanks mom,” he said as they walked out of the courthouse doors.


�Original Text:





	“Judge Norberg is going to look for anyway to send me to jail mom,” he said.


	“Yeah, I know. I saw it in his eyes after he read the claim packet. Don’t fuck up Onai. Do everything by the book and by the law. Don’t miss any time on your community service, you don’t have much left,” she said.


�Original Text:





 Also, I don’t really know how your dad feels about this either. If you want to know you’ll have to ask him,





This doesn’t really make sense now either


�Original Text:





Onai looked over at him mom and exhaled.


	“Mom. Is there anyway to get transferred to a different judge? I don’t think Norberg is going to be fair with me or my case anymore,” he said.


	“I don’t know. But I’ve been thinking the same. I don’t like that he threatened to find anyway to send you to Juvi or prison,” she replied.


	“What can we do about it?” He asked.


	“I don’t know Onai. I’m going to talk to Willow about it. I recorded the entire session. She can listen to it and give suggestions,” she said.


	“I didn’t know you was recording it,” he said.


	“I’ve recorded every session that you’ve had with him. Your dad has too when he was with you,” she replied.


	“That’s good?” He asked.


	“Yeah. It never hurts to be prepared for the unknown,” she replied.


�!!! Rocky-Fennek gave me the idea for this scene.!!!


�30 days into pregnancy





Pregnancy (Birth in 62-75 days (8-10 weeks. Online says ~9 weeks)


�I need to decide if I want to bring more Wolfe cubs into the picture!! >.>


�Original Text:





	Later that night Onai and Hiroko were both laying in bed, when she sighed and rolled onto her side to face Onai.


	“Onai?”


	“Yeah?”


	“What’s going to happen now?”


	“What do you mean?”


	“With you? Me?”


	“Oh. Well, we’re mates now. You’re my girlfriend and I’m your boyfriend. We’ll eventually get married. Until then, I guess just do what we’ve been doing. Me going to stupid community service everyday. You doing whatever it is you do while I’m not here,”


	“So I won’t be taken away, right? And you won’t be taken away either?” She asked. Onai rolled onto his side and faced her and smiled.


	“Nope! You won’t be taken away nor will I, as long as I go to community service everyday,”


	“I’m happy that I won’t be. I like being around you. You’re fun,”


	“If you say so,” he replied then rolled back onto his back.


	“What’s wrong?”


	“Just that Judge Norberg was ready to throw me in prison and let me rot in there, which I understand why, but still. If grandma hadn’t found that loophole, I’d be in jail right now. You’d be, I don’t know where. I just can’t stop thinking how bad it could have been,” he explained into further details for another few minutes. After he finished and heard nothing from her, he looked over to see that she had fallen asleep at some point during his explanation. He chuckled, leaned over and kissed her, then settled down in bed himself to try to get some sleep.





------





Doesn’t fully make sense anymore, except maybe the last few sentences, which could be reworded a little bit


�Friday, August 15, 2031


�How far long is Hiroko? Is it far along enough for her belly to be really extended and not able to properly wear pants/shorts??? Then again she is small, so even a small baby bump would make her look big.





She’s only ~4 weeks into her pregnancy.








�Original Text:





	“Onai,” Willow said.


	“Hi grandma,” he replied.


	“I looked into you getting a new judge. It’s not possible. I’m sorry,” she said and sat down on the coffee table nearest the couch but out of the view line for the TV, she didn’t want to disturb Hiroko too much from watching cartoons.


	“What? Why not?” He asked.


	“You’ve had the same judge since the beginning. You have only two weeks to request a change of judge from the start of the trial or session. It’s well past those initial two weeks,” she explained.


	“What about him threatening me to find anyway to send me to jail or prison. That’s not right that a judge does that,” he said.


	“I know it’s not. I’m sorry Onai, there’s no way for you to change judges at this point. Look at it this way sweetie, Judge Norberg knows you. He knows your case inside and out. He knows Hiroko’s case. A new judge wouldn’t know anything about you or your case. He could look at the case and think, well that’s not a good punishment, so I’m just going to send you to Juvi instead. A new judge could change your punishment to be worse. I doubt it but it could happen. Plus you have only like two or three weeks left on community service. Just finish it off, do what you have to do and get your case closed and record sealed. Do everything right and by the boook and all of this will be behind you. Soon enough this will just be like a bad dream. Okay?” Willow explained.


	“Okay grandma. Thanks for looking into it for me,” he replied.


	“No problem,”





------





No longer works here


�Original Text:


Removed because she’s only in her panties in the living room.





grabbed the bottom of her shirt. She lifted her arms and waited for him to pull her shirt off. He stood her back up and unbuttoned her pants and pulled them down along with her panties.


�This needs to be changed. He’s no longer in community service.





Done!


�Original Text:


Gonna leave it without this to make readers worry about if he caught Hiroko or not…








, who barely caught her before she fell to the blue tiled floor.





